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Eric had never thought of himself as gay. 
Of course, he'd been with girls.he LIKED girls. 


He just. had fantasies darker than that. 


One never would have thought of him as dark in the head, he looked so cute and innocent, even at 24, but 


living alone had its ups and downs. 


He woke from strange dreams which he recalled had to do with himself being dominated, and it made him 


shudder. 
He decided to look up a dating site, and set his account under ‘looking for: men’. 
At first he had no results, but eventually he had at least two dudes wanting to talk every day. 


He didn't like this feeling, because he was still not very trusting, he never believed in dating sites but even if it 


wasn't for love, he needed sex. With a man 

He felt uneasy but fought it off He was 24 and he would never know till he tried 
The first couple of guys he talked with just.. Weren't his type. 

Or maybe he told himself that so he didn't have to meet them 

He clammed up a bit 


However one day he found a guy on the site..and went through his account.. Which was more mysterious than 


the others. 

This man didn't have tons of pictures, his description didn't have bad pick up lines or braggadocios information.. 
This man was tall, dark and.pretty much everything Eric's dark little mind could imagine. 

He didn't message the man that night, deciding he'd do it tomorrow. 


However all night he was wracked with dark dreams of the man, and when he woke the next morning he found 


that he'd cum at least twice without remembering it. 


He went about his daily business, and when afternoon hit he went to the computer and messaged the man 


named Till. 
[[New Messagel]] Popped up on the man's account alerts. 
Till fixed his tie and slicked down his hair. 


He turned on his phone and went through his account. 


The dating site he used was nothing to entertaining. Usually just guys who wanted a quick fuck. 
BING! Til's eyebrow raised as he opened the message. 

There on the screen was a picture of a cute young man. Till smirked. He looked innocent and sweet. 
‘What's a cute sweet little thing like this on here? Till thought. 

"Hey. My name is Eric." The message read. Till smirked. 

"Gutentag, Eric. How are you?" Till wrote back. 

Eric received a message, which he quickly looked at. 

Till had replied! 

Eric bit his lip, turning red. He spoke other languages, too? Very hot. 


[[New Message] I'm great! German, correct? 


Till smiled and chuckled. 
[[new message]] JA, liebe. l'm still working on my English. 


Eric grinned, bouncing his legs. 


He was already excited. 

[New Messagell You don't have to know English to have a good time. 
He immediately covered his mouth after sending it. 

"Oh my God what the helll" He snorted from embarrassment, adding 


[[Forget | said that. | am too awkward. J] 


Tillts heart was racing. He quickly opened Eric's profile and smiled. 
He looked like such a cute sweet boy, also he wasn't advertising his body... 


Which was a plus, Till wasn't really in the mood to see a surprise dick pic 


[[new message] you are more than correct. 


And don't worry, | find your awkwardness adorable. 


[Omg no. l'm not Adorable. I'm a man] Eric facepalmed, "oh god." 


[E1 apologize liebe. Would you prefer | say Sexy or handsome?) 

Till chuckled and sipped his coffee. 

Eric chewed his lip, face getting red. 

He pulled up a Google tab, to look up a few words in German. 

[Könnte sein. ] 

Till chuckled. 

[Das ist gut. | presume you know some German] 

Eric's eyes widened, should he lie? What if he wanted to speak in person? He didn't know Germanl 
[[Now | do]] 

That was all he could think to say. 

[MI teach you, little one] 

Till smiled at Eric's remark, he knew he was going to enjoy the other man's company 
[You would? | don't know, l'm pretty dense J 

Eric hit his head on the table. 

[I doubt that. J] 


Till chuckled and kept looking through Eric's profile. On his account it specifies that he lived about 14 miles 
from Till 


‘Oh. He's close: Till thought with a bright smile. ‘I'll be interested in meeting him: 


[Really though. l'm stupid haha] 

Eric's page also stated that he played drums. 

[[dont put yourself down. And | see you play the drums. You should know | used to sing when | was younger] 
[You did?? That's great! | do a bit of singing but | prefer the drums. J] 

Eric felt himself becoming a bit more at ease with this man, and he relaxed. 

[[ kd love to hear you play sometime. And forgive me for being so forward but what brought you to a site 
like this?]] 

Till was impressed with the young man, he wasn't expecting him to be so entertaining let alone so literate. 


[[Well, | didn't want to at first, but | did get a bit lonely more recently. Random issues. Thus, | decided to man 
up and try it. Besides, you can't regret what you've already tried. J] 


[[ that's very true. But you look much too innocent! Run into anyone fun?]] 
[llm less innocent than | appear. And not until today] 

[[oh? Is that so?) 

Till smirked. Eric was getting more interesting every passing moment. 

Eric felt as if till could see right through his screen 

[t is] 

Till chuckled and wondered how far he could push the man behind the screen 
He could tell he was new to all of this. 

[[Lovely.. Tell me Liebe, would you be interested in meeting?]] 

Eric's eyes widened, 


[[Well, I'm not sure. We did just meet. I'm sure you're a great guy and won't, idk, kidnap me or something 


but.being new to this stuff makes me stupidly nervous. J] 


Till smirked knowingly. 


[[ take your time liebe. | was new to this once too. | am an open book though, so please get to know me 


better ]] 


[[Okay | have a question. What exactly does liebe mean? Because it sounds like either an affectionate term or 
some kind of German lubricant.]] 


He quickly added, 

[INO OFFENSE 

Till just about died with laughter. 

[lt means love. | can call you something else if you want] 
[No no its okay! J] 


[Whatever you say Liebe] 


[[So if | may, how up to date is your profile.?]] 

Till quickly ran through his profile. 

[[Fairly up to date. However | haven't changed my profile photo for awhile. How about your's®]] 
[ts brand new hahal] 

[[ stupid question | guess haha. So what got you into this type of lifestyle?]] 


[[Lifestyle?] 


[[BDSM liebel] 


[[Bdsm?! This site is for bdsm?!]] 
Till chuckled, 


[[ja, it is hahal] 


[Il had no idea. WHF. Kudos for not acting like a horny creep. Told you | was stupid] 

[[Dont worry liebe. And thank you, | try. And I'm sure your intelligent. Please tell me more about yourself, 
since we got the lifestyle part out of the way] 

[[Well.'m 24, very awkward.| was raised in the country. | started drumming at ten.with pencils hal] 

[lim.. Well im not going to age myself haha. | was born in east Germany and came to the states a year ago. 
Poetry is my fortel] 

[[Ooh, poetry! And it's okay, age doesn't really matter to mel] 

Eric couldn't help but be a bit suspicious. 

[[Do you, if l'm not being too brash, have any pictures more up to date?]] 

[[| never really thought it was important. Honestly no one on this site cares. As long as your kink and have a 
decent sized cock that's all that matters]] 


[I care. | definitely didn't come for sex hahal] 


[Lill send you a recent picture sometime. And I'm glad to hear that! I've been looking for something more]] 
[Sex was the last thing on my mind when | joined.. However you did interest me greatly] 
[lim glad to hear that. You interest me too. Your eyes, if | may add are gorgeous] 


[[Stop it. Cut it out] Eric blushed 


[Must telling the truth liebe] Till smiled and imagined Eric's cute smile. 


[So | don't need to sound untrusting but.if we meet you're not gonna be a really old guy who like..attacks me 
are you? ]] 


[[Haha. | can promise you that's not going to happen. But now | must ask you a question. You're legal right? 
Haha J] 


[[Legal? What do you mean? |] 


[well you think | might be an old man trying to kill you haha. You could be a lb year old boy for all | know 
haha... I'm teasing you liebe, | hope you knowl] 


[[Do | really look 1b? And no l'm honestly 24. | have my ID if need bel] 


[[At my age everyone looks younger. And l'm teasing you liebe. You look your age hahal] 


[[Whew! And you don't look old] 


[thank you. | appreciate you saying that. Do you have any siblings?]] 


[[A sister. But she lives in another state with her husband]] 


[[that sounds lovely. Unfortunately l'm an only child] 
[ilm sorry to hear that] 


[[yea.. At least that means | get more attention from my parents hahal] 


[Hahal Yea. | was a troublemaker J] 


[Li do enjoy trouble hahal] 


[Are you insinuating something?]] 


[Li might beJ] 


[[And explain these insinuations] 


[li have to explain myself? I've never had to do that before hahal] 


[hell now you do J 


[you are a real piece of work hahal] 


[[Yep. Now explain] 


[isnt that a cute thing Americans say?]] 


[Dont try to change the subject. What did you mean by you enjoy trouble.]] 


[Li enjoy trouble makers... Obviously they get into trouble often. Which gives me an excuse to punish them 


haha. Once again please excuse my forwardness]] 


[No no its quite..alright]] Eric blushed, feeling himself getting hot. 


[well thank you for saying that. What do you enjoy doing in your spare time, little one?]] 


Till purred contently knowing he had pushed some of Eric's buttons. He was slightly aroused and couldn't ignore 


all the dirty thoughts running through his mind 


[[This and that. | fix stoves too. Lame lol] 


[my stove needs a check up haha. And no it's not lame. A good talent to havel] 
[[Does your stove really need to be looked at or are you just saying that?]] 


[[no. Every time | turn it one it makes this weird buzzing noise... | don't think they are supposed to buzz.. ]] 


[[Do you even cook?]] 


[[i used to. | have no time for it anymore. I'd love to have someone to cook for J] 


[You ARE hinting] 


[[is it obvious? But honestly My cooking will change your life] 


[Ilm sure it WILL. However | can come check your stove] 


[oh good! Shall we set a date? Hahal] 


[[Sure. What time are you available?]] 
([530]] 


[[Today??] Eric's heart leaped into his throat 


[[why not? | have nothing to dol] 


[[Oh.um wow | wasn't expecting this soon, but sure. Where do | meet you?]] 


[L 46 S Main St 
Liberty, NY 12754. Room 4. Just hit the buzzer and I'll come get you ]] 


[[Alright! I'll be over soon J] 


[[fantastic. | look forward to hearing from you J 


Till quickly got up and looked around his big apartment. ‘Looks like I've gotta straighten shit up' he thought with 
a laugh 


Eric shut off his laptop after writing down the address, showering quickly and changing into fresh clothes. 
He locked his door and got into his car, heading to the location 

"Vhy did | say 5:30?" Till hissed as he quickly started cleaning dirty dishes and fixing his hair. 

The anticipation was killing him. He ran around his house picking up clothes and vacuuming. 

Eric, on the other hand, arrived a few minutes late. 

He sat in his car around the block, fighting the urge to turn around and go home. 

He was scared, not completely of Till being a bad person, but also of himself. 


What if he ruined everything? 


He was nervous and afraid and he broke out in a cold sweat. 

He took deep breaths, trying to calm himself. 

"Relax." He told himself, "everything's fine.." 

He figured the best way to be calm was to pretend that Till was just another guy he was fixing a stove for. 
He brushed his wild hair back and turned the corner, parking and getting out. 

He walked on shaky legs to his trunk and opened it, getting out his toolbox and then locking up the car. 

He slowly walked to the front door, clenching his fist before knocking. 

His heart thundered in his chest in both fear and anticipation, and he nervously straightened his shirt. 

Till bolted off the couch as he heard a knock on the door. 


He was a bit to over excited and needed to get ahold of himself. He quickly fixed his hair and took a deep 
breath. 


Till slowly opened the door and smiled as he saw Eric. “Gutentag." Till said smoothly. His deep German accent 


slurring his words. 


He let Eric enter the apartment trying his best to seem cool and collected. However he couldn't keep his eyes 


off Eric's lethal form and bushy hair. 


Eric turned red the moment he saw Till, and his heart pounded faster. 


"Hi „you're Till?" 


When he was let in, Eric stepped cautiously into the house, looking around a bit. 


It was a nice place. 
He turned to look back at Till, blushing again and looking at his shoes. 


Till smirked seeing the cute blush on Eric's face. "It's a pleasure to met you liebe, you're very attractive." Til 


said smoothly as he held out his hand. 
Eric swallowed awkwardly and took his hand, shaking it. 
"Huh, its great to meet you, too.likewise.. Um, where's this stove | need to check out?" 


He let go of Tills hand and cleared his throat, wiping his forehead with his arm 


Till smiled. "Follow me liebe" he said smoothly as he led Eric into the other room. 


They stood in front of a fairly impressive stove. Till flipped the switch and a strange buzzing noise started 
getting louder. 


"You see mein problem." 


Eric nodded, setting down his toolbox and kneeling down. 
Dark thoughts came to his mind in this position but he shook it off. 


"Hmm..turn it back off, please. " 


He opened the stove and leaned in, looking over the inside. 
He slid back and behind it. "Uh..could you hand me the screwdriver." 


Till turned off the oven and watched Eric on his knees. Oh how he wanted to grab that beautiful hair and pull 


him close. 
"Fuck" Till muttered as he handed Eric the screwdriver. 
Till blushed as he felt his trousers growing tighter. Quickly he said. 


"How long have you been working on ovens?" 


"Didja say something?" Eric asked, his voice muffled. 
He grabbed the screwdriver and started working. 


"Since | was a kid! | helped my dad work on them. That's how | got my first drum set. My dad found out this 


place was moving to a new location, and they had just the set | wanted 

My dad told the guy if we helped fix the stoves, could he have the drums. The guy said yes. 
"Zats a lovely story" Till smiled a loving smile as he watched the other man work on the oven 
"Vhat interested you in the drums?" Till asked as he leaned down to look in the oven 


Eric waved his hand around, "pliers... 


He coughed a bit 

"| don't know.! tried guitar, | tried piano, but.drums were the only way to channel my energy into something 
great. 

Till handed him the pliers. 

"Zat makes sense. | used to play piano for awhile." Till couldn't stop himself 

He just kept admiring the young man on the floor. 

Awkwardly enough his eyes kept traveling to Eric's perky ass. Till shook his head 

"Were you ever in a band?" he asked. 

Eric made a few loud grunts as the ovens parts creaked and scraped, and Till heard a cute, muffled ‘fuck: 


"Yea for awhile! It didn't last long. The guys wanted to move on to different things and | just had different 
interests, too. We were pretty good in our prime, though. " 


Eric moved a few pieces around and twisted some valves, “alright turn it on again please. " 
Till nodded in approval and turned on the oven. 
"Sounds good" Till said as the buzzing sound disappeared. 


"You know liebe | owe you dinner" Till chuckled. 


Eric grunted, squeezing out and wiping some dirt and sweat off his forehead, heaving a sigh. 
"It should be working now! And no no you don't have to go to that trouble...” 


His legs felt shaky again and he bit his lip as he turned away from Till, picking up the tools and putting them 
back in the box 


He closed and bolted the toolbox, standing up and politely setting it beside the stove. 


Till smirked. "I told you. | don't mind trouble." He rubbed Eric's arm and quickly wiped some grease off Eric's 


face. 
Eric blushed, standing there stupidly. 


"Yea, well.naughty trouble and going to extreme lengths to cook for a guy who you just met who gladly helped 
fix a stove trouble are.. Different " 


He scratched his head. 


"That's very true. However You should know I'm just letting you argue. I'm going to do it whether you like it or 
not," Till chuckled 


Eric folded his arms, "oh yea? How do you know | didn't just booby trap your stove?" 
Till shook his head and chuckled. He ruffled Eric's hair and gave him a dashing smile. 
"Don't challenge me kleiner Prinz. You have no idea what I'm capable of". 

Eric ducked and re-fluffed his hair, grinning. 


"What did you call me?" 


Till smiled and opened his fridge. "It means little prince" 
Till was utterly in love with Eric's hair. It looked like it would be good to tug on. 


Eric blushed, “aww..thanks." 


He leaned against the wall, chewing his lip. 


"Soo000..tell me more about YOU." 


Till shrugged "I was in the military for awhile, | grew up behind the Berlin Wall. I've enjoyed BDSM for quite 


sometime. 
| have a passion for music and some would say l'm a terrible flirt” 


Till winked at Eric and gave him a teasing smirk "Plus I'm a very dominant man and | 


know what | want." 
Till played with his hair a little bit while he watched Eric chew his lip. 


His heart was racing and he could hear the blood pounding in his ears, like he was running on instincts and 


instincts alone. 
Eric nodded slowly as he took in this information. 


"Okay, awkward question... What does bdsm stand for again? 
| know its like..bondage.. And something.. | never could figure out what the letters stood for." 


He laughed in embarrassment 


" Bondage and Discipline (BD), Dominance and Submission (DS), Sadism and Masochism (SM)." Till smirked. 
"However" He looked Eric up and down. 

"You look like you're more on the DD/LG spectrum" 

Till came a bit closer and nodded giving Eric a dashing smirk 

Eric's eyes widened and not only did his face go red at the descriptions, but his already tight jeans got tighter. 
"Uhhh..where would you have gotten that idea..2" He stammered, reaching up and rubbing the back of his neck 


nervously 


"| can just tell" Till purred, a devious smile spread on his face. 
Till had to admit he was getting hot and bothered he could just feel the tension. 


"Anyway, you seem like the type that prefers a dominant male." Till said as he looked out the large windows in 


the kitchen 


Eric swallowed, his throat suddenly dry. 


"Yea.| guess so. l'm pretty new to all this so | don’t know.." 


While Tills back was turned, Eric slid his hand down the front of his own jeans, giving his sudden arousal a light 
rub and shuddering. 


Tall sky scrapers surrounded the apartment, it was the end of summer and outside it was boiling. 
The heat was getting to him. It had to be Eric or the weather. 

Slowly Till took off his jacket and placed it on the countertop and unbuttoned his shirt. 

He glanced over at Eric and smirked. This boy needed to be his. There was no if ands or buts about it. 
"What do you like to eat?" Till asked abruptly as he watched a bird land on a telephone wire. 


Eric watched uncomfortably as Till removed his jacket and unbuttoned his shirt, and he had to focus hard to 
keep his breathing in check. 


"Oh! Uh..geez, anything is.great with me. Oh and by the way | don't know if | mentioned but my actual last 


name is Caravello." 

Till smiled at Eric and went back to looking through his fridge. 
"That's a beautiful namel!" Till exclaimed. 

He quickly began to pull out different ingredients from the fridge. 
"Are you Allergic to anything?" 


Eric blushed slightly, looking down. 
"Thank you..and no, | don't think so " 


* * * (Timeskip to after dinner) 


Till looked at Eric across the table a smirk on his face as he admired the man. 
"I told you my cooking would change your life" Till chuckled as he picked up his plate and brought it to the sink 
"Do tell what do you do on a Friday evening?" The sun was setting and the sky was a bright pink. 


Till still hadn't calmed down from earlier and was adamant on making a move, though very afraid he would 


scare Eric off. 


Eric grinned as he finished chewing, nodding, "mhm! That you did, say." 

He politely wiped his mouth, "Thank you, that was..the best cooking I've tasted since my mom's cooking." 

He giggled at his own remark, "cause | can't cook worth shit. | mean, at all.sorry didn't mean to s-bomb you." 
Till smirked. "You're lucky l'm in a good mood. | normally don't tolerate swearing." He winked. 

"You really should come over more often | love having someone to cook for." 

Till wiped some sweat off his brow and rolled up his sleeves, revealing two toned arms. 


"Its much too hot in here." He sighed. "Are you too warm? | may take a shower just to cool down’ He laughed 


as he fanned himself. 
"Oh yea? | can French you into next year! | was born in Brooklyn new York, which is a tough area." 
Eric put up his fists playfully, "l'm tough! Grr!" 


He tried to look serious but his grin betrayed him, "yea though it is kinda warm in here.. If you want to go 


ahead I'll just snoop around." 


Till smirked and grabbed his wrists, his lips were right next to Eric's ear and purred. "It's best not to challenge 


me liebe." 


Till smirked and took a step back. "I think I'll take you up on that offer. My room is down to the left and my 


library is upstairs. Make yourself at home." 
Till closed one of the windows and unbuttoned his shirt making his way to the shower. 


"Don't get into to much trouble!” He shouted down the hall. 


"IIl challenge you if | want," Eric pouted obstinately, folding his arms and sticking out his tongue. 
He nodded, "Okay! | will, thanks." 


He stood up, pushing his chair in. 
He waited while Till walked off down the hall then started drumming his hands along the wall as he walked. 


He looked around, admiring the place. This guy was fancy! 


Eric wasn't distracted for too long though, as his arousal reminded him of his excitement. 

Till stepped into the large cold bathroom. He sighed and leaned against the marble counter top. 

He pulled his shirt off and then his pants and boxers, turning on the cool water in the shower. 
Quickly he got under the cold water and hissed. ‘I should have invited him‘. He thought. 

Till shook his head and looked down. His erection was no longer confined and looked a little stressed. 


"| have to take care of this now". Till hissed as he slowly strokes himself. "Better to remain calm and collected... 


| wonder what Eric's doing?" 

Just as he brought Eric to mind he growled. Knowing he had to do something soon. 

The shower had calmed his nerves but not his overwhelming desire to take Eric right then and there. 
Eric peered among the books in Till's library, chewing his lip and trying to ignore the growing strain in his tight 
jeans. 

He absentmindedly slid his hand down and gave the bulge a few rubs, a small moan slipping out. 

It would be so rude to jack off in this man's home! 

He tried to convince himself that it was uncouth and impolite but.he HAD met him on a BDSM site.. 
And besides, Till was probably doing it in the shower. 

Eric blushed hard as he wondered how big Till might be. 

Sure, he'd seen dicks before, and vagina, and all that. 


He'd had a few girlfriends before. But..the thought of doing it.with a man.a guy he presumed he was going to 


date, was..exciting and also scary. 


He leaned his head against the bookshelf and thought about what Till had said about the DD/LG thing..and he 


wondered, would he really like that? 
Having Till tell him what he was and wasn't allowed to do? 


He was very defiant, just like a true Fox, and he didn’t take kindly to orders. 


However, Till had said he liked trouble.. If Eric rebelled, would Till punish him? 
He sort of liked the thought of being owned, and he finally convinced himself he needed this. 


He'd been living alone for awhile, and this would really make a difference. He just hoped Till wanted more than 


sex. 

Till grunted and turned off the shower, the obvious discomfort in his pelvis subsided 
He left with his shirt undone and his trousers a little more lose. 

‘Where would, that little minx be?" Till thought as he scoped out his home. 

Till finally guessed the library after aimlessly pacing around for a good few moments 


As tell crept up the stairs he wondered if Eric had any experience with BDSM or just general sexual 


experience. 

Obviously Till was underestimating his new and maybe soon to be companion. 
Did Eric know what he was getting into? 

Till knocked on the library door and entered with a friendly smile. 


"| figured I'd find you here liebe." Till said enthusiastically as he spotted the young man. "Are you enjoying my 


collection?" 

Eric jumped and spun around, eyes wide. 

"Fuck, you scared the shit out of me!" He exclaimed, before clutching his chest and sighing. 

"| meant.. Fudge..you scared the CRAP out of me." 

He lowered his head and his hair tumbled over his face. 

He raised back up again, face flushed. 

"Yea, it's great! Its.very intelligent! I'm surprised to not find Fifty Shades here, though." He joked, covering his 


mouth and laughing. 


Till snorted in amusement. "That was a terrible book! I'm surprised that you like my library. Its mostly just 


WWII stuff.” 


Till awkwardly scratched the back of his neck. 
He walked over to a shelf and picked up a book. 
"This one is my favorite. Stephen King's The Green Mile". 


He handed Eric the book with a smile as he let his hand rest on the small of Eric's back 


Eric shuddered with delight, biting his lip. 


"Oh, you read horror, huh? | sometimes do too! Its freaky, | barely can sleep afterwards! | have to make sure 


everything is under the blankets." 


He turned the book over in his hands, "I used to sleep under my bed as a kid, so that the monsters couldn't 
sleep under there and grab me, haha. 


"I think | honestly slept with a crowbar sometimes! My mom said enough scary movies but | always pretended 


to be brave because | liked scaring the shi-.crap outta myself” 
Till rubbed Eric's back gently and led him over to a large plush couch in the middle of the room. 
"You sound very brave" Till chuckled as he sat down 


"When | was younger | used to buy America horror movies in Germany.. However any western world products 


were considered contraband" 
Till smiled fondly and sighed. 


Till looked at Eric and then down at the ground. He let his hand rest on Eric's thigh, he didn't move it but he 


just let it sit there, either as a sign of dominance or friendship. 

He'd let Eric interpret that one. 

The dim lighting of the room caused a small glow to surround Eric causing him to look slightly angelic. 
Till felt his pants tighten again as he gazed at Eric's face. 

‘Who would make the first advance? Till thought as he observed Eric carefully. 


Eric let Till steer him to the couch, sitting down. 


He laughed, "Yea, however its kinda sad, because when horror first started, you know, Bela Lugosi, all the 


original actors, it was kinda fun! 


But, now that people have seen movies with computerized effects, in sparkling HD and bluray, the originals 
have been forgotten.. 


Its sad, because | remember seeing the originals, and back in the day when they first put horror out on TV 
and theatres, the public wouldn't have accepted the kind of gore and terror that movies of that genre produce 


now.. 
He stammered a bit when Till placed a hand on his thigh, and a tingling sensation rushed through him. 


He awkwardly shifted and folded his legs almost like a woman, trying to hide the growing tightness between his 
legs. 


"So, um..weird question, but.are you like, just into guys, or have you been with girls before, or.?" 


He paused, "cause I've, you know, had a few girlfriends before and all.” 


Till squeezed Eric's leg gently and kept his hand there. 


‘Ive been with a few women, | didn't mind being with them but my tastes favor makes." Till said admiring 


Eric's eyes. 
Till leaned towards Eric and let his thumb run over his soft lips. 
"You'll have to excuse me, | just had to see if they were as soft as they looked" 


Till looked Eric up and down once again and moved closer to him cornering him between his body and the 


corner of the couch. 
Eric laughed a bit, swatting at Tills hand. 
"Staaaaaahp!" He wailed, cracking up. 


"Its actually because | use carmex.lip balm, cause when you're sucking on nipples, a woman's preferably, you 
don't want to scratch their tender skin “ 


He kept laughing, from embarrassment and nerves. 


He chewed his lip again, taking a deep breath. 


He knew Till was cornering him but he was just..not ready. 
He loved playing hard to get and the idea of trying to fight Till off made him even more aroused. 
Till smirked thinking he had him pinned, letting his hand stroke Eric's thigh going higher and higher. 


His breathing was quick and his eyes were flooded with lust. "A perfectly understandable reason" Till purred as 


he got close to Eric's ear. 
"The same thing goes for males.. Just in a different aspect." 


Till let his lips touch the corner of Eric's ear as he leaned in putting a hand on the corner of the couch 


effectively blocking him. 
Most didn't know this about Till but one of his flaws was he was to over confident. 


Till could feel himself losing control. He leaned in and brought his face closer to Eric's their lips only inches 


apart. 
Eric blushed a bit harder at that, leaning away and forcing out a nervous laugh. 
He shivered at the sound of Tills voice, and his arousal couldn't possibly get worse. 


Eric shivered when Till kissed his ear, and his breathing got heavier, and when the man put a hand on the 


couches corner and sealed him in, he had to try hard not to panic. 
Chill out, he told himself, let it happen 

He swallowed over the lump in his suddenly dry throat, staring at the man now only inches away from him 
"So, um.what exactly is this.DD/LG Thing.? I'm dark, yea but.tm still pretty stupid." 

Till smirked and pulled away still keeping eye contact. 


"Primarily it's Daddy Dom little girl but in this case it's daddy Dom little boy. Ddlg still has the rough aspects 
of BDSM, just with a lighter touch. 


The sub usually takes on a more child like or teenagerish role while the Dom takes care of them and is a 


dominant aspect in their life... 


Sort of like a parent but it's far from incest. The sub is owned by the Dom and follows their rules and if they 
disobey the Dom gives punishment. 


Each Dom is different you know." Till took a deep breath and looked down at Eric with a sly smile. 
He couldnt help notice the slight budge in Eric's tight jeans. 

He let his hand run a little higher and squeezed his thigh 

"Im sure you'll find it quite enjoyable" Till purred as he let his tongue run smoothly over the shell of his ear. 


Eric blushed harder as Till explained, and he squeezed his legs together tightly, trying to hide his prominent 


erection. 
He shuddered, leaning back as far as he could, grunting a bit. 
"Ohh, | see..yea, that.uh.that makes sense.." He swallowed again 


A small gasp slipped out when Till licked Eric's ear, and the fox found himself subconsciously turning his head 


to the side. 

He slid his hand up and grabbed Tills arm, breathing quickly. 

"JA, liebe?" Till asked. "It looks like you want something." 

Till chuckled darkly and nipped Eric's earlobe. 

Till put his arm on the corner of the couch again blocking any hope of escape Eric had. 

Till softly flicked Eric's earlobe with his tongue and kissed Eric's ear to the base of his neck. 


Tills chest vibrated with a purr of satisfaction. His hand slid up Eric's shirt feeling his stomach and his 


smooth skin. 


"Has a man ever been rough with you, 


mein kliener Prinz?" Till purred. 

Eric gasped, knowing that there was no hiding his current state of arousal now. 
He squirmed a bit, pushing on Tills chest in a not even honest attempt to escape. 
He panted a bit, getting really warm. 


A light sweat broke out on his smooth skin, and he made it known that he enjoyed his neck being kissed when 


chill bumps erupted across his arms and he moaned. 


He shook his head vigorously at the question, trying to focus on breathing normally. 


"N-nh," he mumbled, "no.." 


"Well then you're in for something new". Till growled. 


He leaned Eric back so Till was on top of him. He tugged Eric's hair and pulled his head back so he has better 


access to his neck 

Till nipped and sucked on Eric's neck and growled. 

He brought his hips down and pressed them against Eric's. His hands were grabbing Eric's Ass. 
He couldn't get enough of him. 

"Tell me what you want?" Till hissed in his ear. 

Eric gasped as the man pulled his head back, instinctively pushing on his chest. 

Delightful sparks made the nerves in his body come alive, and he moaned, heart pounding. 


He was so new to this, he was afraid, and nervous, and yet excited, and impatient, and all these mixed emotions 


made him want to laugh and sob and beg for more all at the same time. 

He wasn't used to telling others what he wanted, and he was too embarrassed to reply. 

He just squeezed his eyes shut, blushing harder. 

Till bit his neck roughly and thrust his hips against Eric's. "You're so sexy when you're flustered, Till purred as 
he kissed Eric passionately. 

The room felt like it was closing in everything was hot. 

Till pulled his shirt off and moaned as the cool air hit his body. 

Instinctively he pulled off Eric's shirt revealing a beautiful body. 

Till flicked one of Eric's nipples with his tongue. 


| want you liebe." Till moaned as he pulled Eric on top of him. 


Eric squirmed a bit more, crying out as Till bit his neck. 

He'd never had a hickey, but he guiltily reminded himself that he'd always wanted one. 

When Till yanked off his shirt, Eric blushed even harder, wanting to cover his face. 

He felt the mans tongue on one of his nipples and the noise he made was indescribable. 

Never had anything he'd ever done sexually felt THIS good. 

He stared at Till, embarrassed yet wanting it even more. 

This was actually happening! 

Till sat up and smiled at Eric. "What are your limits?" He asked as his nails lightly scratched down Eric's chest. 
His hips jolted up again and he let out a deep moan getting the friction he so desperately craved. 

He placed his hands on Eric's hips letting his thumps rub the area above his pelvis. 

He smirked at the sight of Eric's blushing face. 

Eric turned red, staring dumbly. 

"|| don't know I-like | said I've never-done this before," he managed, his breathing coming in short pants. 
He squirmed in Tills grasp, not knowing whether to sit there dumbly or do something. 


He got the stupidest grin on his face, mostly from embarrassment, and excitement, when he decided to take a 


hold of the situation 

Till smirked and grabbed Eric's ass. "| guess we'll just have to figure it out" Till said a little too calmly. 
He had to admit he loved having this man on top of him, they fit so perfectly. 

He thrust his hips up and growled. "I think we're going to have to move some where more comfortable" 
Till pulled Eric down towards him in a searing passionate kiss. 

Till easily dominated it and nipped at Eric's bottom lip with a satisfied smile. 


Eric squeaked when Till grabbed his ass, looking away in embarrassment. 


He cleared his throat, squeezing Tills shoulders. 

He felt excitement growing as he kissed the man, and he squirmed a bit more, getting a bit impatient. 
He pulled away and grabbed Till around the neck, putting slight pressure on his airways. 

He growled slightly, leaning and biting Tills neck 

He couldn't believe he was actually here. 

Doing this. 

He felt his face get hot. 

Till stiffened as he felt his airways constricting. 


He never would have expected that. Letting out a little moan as his neck was being bitten he soon realized it 


was time to move this to a more comfortable area. 
"Let's move this somewhere else," he purred as he picked Eric and set him on the couch. 
Till grunted feeling himself growing impatient. 


He took a deep breath and began walking away. Waiting for his prey to follow him. 


Eric reluctantly agreed, letting himself be set down 
He was a bit shocked when Till started walking away, and watched dumbly for a moment. 
Eventually he realized Till expected him to follow, and he got up, following farther behind. 


He preferred being the one chased, as being chased was one fantasy type thing that he quite enjoyed thinking 
about, however Till expected HIM to follow..and he did. 


Till looked back with a bored expression on his face, pleased he had the upper hand. 
Noticing Eric was following he stopped and turned to the younger man. 
"Nein". Till said sternly. "On your knees". 


He waited for Eric to do so and smiled a shit eating grin. 


He patted his leg and whistled almost like he was calling a cat and began walking again 

‘| bet he would look wonderful with a leash around his neck’ Till thought. 

However currently he was just happy to see Eric was following. He wasn't sure what to do with him first. 
As Till approached the bedroom he stood in front of the doorway arms crossed and waiting for Eric. 
Eric glanced at him, and his look of confusion became one of shock. 

He slowly knelt, confused at first. He'd never given any guy a bj before and he was worried he might. 
His thoughts drifted off when he realized what Till was really telling him to do. 

Walk on all fours?? 

He didn't necessarily like this, as a matter of fact he didn't like it at all, but forcing his pride and 
embarrassment back, he reluctantly followed. 

Till smiled a bastardly smile down at Eric as he sat at his feel. 

"Good boy" Till purred as he pet Eric's hair and strokes his cheek lovingly. 

Till clicked his tongue signaling Eric to follow him inside. 

The room was a decent size, good enough for two people. 

Till patted the bed and said "up" and waited for Eric to follow. 

As he waited Till quickly began to go through his closet looking for a few ‘choice’ objects. 


"You know. You are a very handsome man. l'm surprised you're single.’ He said casually still digging around for 


something. 


| hope you don't mind me making you crawl, you just looked like you would be good as a pet.. Maybe a fox or 


a cat"... 
Eric growled slightly under his breath but followed, and once in the room, he sat back and folded his arms. 
He itched to rebel but didn't, slowly climbing onto the bed. 


He watched Till suspiciously. 


He had to admit, he would've much preferred not being treated as an animal, even for sexual purposes, and he 
was almost hurt, but he tried to toughen up by telling himself what a baby he was and that he needed to 
suck it up. 

Besides, if he was an animal, he COULD have an excuse to bite. 

His feisty nature kicked in, and he did almost appear as a fox. 

He had a feeling that Till was looking for a collar or leash, and the thought actually pissed him off. 

Till came over to Eric and kisses his head. 

If | don't test your boundaries how am | going to learn?" He chuckled. 

"Tell me what are you looking for tonight?" Till asked as he played with the other males hair. 

Eric blinked, looking Till over to see if he was hiding anything. 

When he didn't see anything he focused his attention on his face. 

He blushed a deep shade of pink, suddenly at a loss for words. 

"|.uh..shit, | don't know | guess | just supposed that..you'd know what to do.. " 
Till smiled warmly and pressed his forehead against Eric's. 

"Why don't you just lay down and relax. I'll take care of you tonight liebe. " 
Till kissed him tenderly on the lips. 


Till ran his hand up Eric's chest and gave him a calming smile. 


Eric actually relaxed as his forehead met Till's, and he nodded, biting his lip. 


"Sorry." he mumbled. 


He felt pretty lame now, as if he were quite useless. He wanted the excitement of earlier back, and he had 


ruined it. 
He frowned, leaning back a bit. 


Till grabbed his face and kisses him roughly. 


Tugging on his hair and pushing him back onto the bed. "You're not very good at hiding things mein kliener 
Prinz. | could see that little spark leave your eyes" 


Till kissed his neck and smirks. "Just because | said | was going to take care of you doesn't mean | wasn't going 


to be rough" 


Till picked Eric up and tossed him in the center of the bed "Shall we continue where we left off?" Till purred 
as he nuzzled Eric's neck. 


Eric's eyes widened, and he gasped as he was forced back onto the bed. 

'l-wasn't." he stammered, unsure of what he was saying. 

A spark shot down his body and caused the bulge between his legs to harden again. 

He swallowed hard, looking down at Til. 

Till straddled Eric's hips and looked down at him. ‘God damn he was addicted to that sexy face 
Till rubbed his pelvis against Eric's and moaned. 

"You're going to end up being my weakness" Till purred as he kissed Eric forcefully. 

His hand made its way down to the belt around Eric's waist. And quickly began to undo it. 
Eric squirmed a bit, feeling a bit insecure now. 

He turned his face away, turning red. 

He jumped at the contact with Tills hips, and groaned, his heart pounding. 

"F-fuckl" he choked out: 


His breathing hitched as he felt his belt being messed with, and he couldn't help the dark questions running 
through his head. 


Was Till going to use is as a leash..or perhaps punish him with it? 
He shivered at the thought. 
Till grabbed Eric's jaw and forced him to look at him. 


He kissed Eric's nose gently. "You're adorable liebe." He said softly in his ear. 


Till thought he was going to die of pleasure when he heard the belt come undone. 

So many sadistic thoughts ran through his head as he watched the now useless belt sit there. 
But now wasn't the time for dark fantasies. 

Till quickly made way with the zipper and button on Eric's jeans. 

Till bit his lip as he felt Eric's erection pressing against his large hand. "| need you now" Till hissed. 
That didn't exactly make it better, but it calmed down Eric a bit. 

He locked eyes with Till, very sure that they both could hear his heart pounding. 


He felt his body twitch when the clasp of his belt clicked loose, and he wanted to yank his own jeans off but 


also tell Till to stop and he was utterly confused yet so very aroused 
He let out a moan, that could have meant stop, or it could have been a plea for more. 
He couldn't really tell 

All he knew was that he wanted SOMETHING. 

He needed release, and he didn't care how he got it 


Till bit his neck roughly and strokes him through his boxers and thrust his hips as he heard a moan escape 


Eric's lovely mouth. 

He wanted to devour the man under him and own every single inch of him. 
| can tell you want it" Till growled. 

He quickly pulled Eric's pants off and his followed. 

Eric gasped, squirming. 

fuck's sake, it felt amazing, and he was getting more and more impatient. 


He blushed when Till yanked off his pants, but the heat and his almost fox like hormones kept him from any 


further embarrassment. 


He whined impatiently, getting onto his knees and grasping Tills hair. 


Till bit his shoulder and tugged on Eric's hair he quickly got off and yanked off his pants. 

He pulled Eric on top thrusting his hips wildly teasing the younger man. Wanting him to beg for it. 
"Fuck." Till hissed as he felt himself getting harder, if that was even possible. 

He looked into Eric's eyes and gave him a coy smirk. 

Eric moaned, leaning his head back when Till tugged on it. 

When the man yanked him on top and thrust his hips, Eric gasped. 

Fuck, he didn't think he could get any harder than this.. 

He buried his head against Till's shoulder, biting his flesh lightly and holding back explicatives. 

He mumbled something against the other man's neck, dragging his nails down and over his sides. 
Till moaned quietly and thrust his hips again. And gripped the other males hips tightly as he moved him up and 
down 


Eventually Till hand enough and pulled Eric's boxers off admiring the sight before him. He stroked Eric's cock 
softly watching him squirm. 


Eric turned red, hiding his face and making an embarrassed squeak. 

He had never had trouble with girls but now he just felt.he didn't know. 

He buried his head against Till's muscular neck, feeling himself get hot. 

"Fuck," he mumbled, his cock jumping at Till's touch. 

Till whispered words of German in Eric's ear occasionally nipping it as he stroked faster. 

He licked his lips in pleasure and eventually moved away wrapping his warm mouth around Eric's cock. 
His eyes met Eric's as he casually began to deep throat him and rub his thighs. 


Occasionally he'd move away and bite the soft skin of Eric's inner thighs and cup his balls softly. 


His tongue swirled around the head as his hand stroked him quickly. 


Eric squirmed when Till whispered to him, it sent shivers down his spine. 

He made a shocked noise when Till began deep throating him, and he groaned. 
“Shit.oh, shit" he choked, his heart pounding as the sensations overcame him. 
He blushed again, breaking into a sweat. 


This was the greatest thing to ever happen to him. 
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After that first time, Eric had gone home, too new to all this to stay the night. 

He had mixed emotions. 

Did he regret losing his virginity to Till? 

Did Till actually care about him? 

Why did he just have this feeling about Till, like there was something dangerous about him? 

He got home and went inside, stripping and getting in the shower. 

He still felt like a virgin psychologically, even as he ran his hands over the bites and scratches from Till. 
He got out of the shower and pulled on a robe, walking in to his bedroom and flopping on his bed. 


He opened his laptop and bit his lip, thinking. 


After a moment he pulled up a federal site, and for some reason he typed in Tills name. 


He didn't find much, and after a long time browsing random shit he stumbled onto a site that was full of dark 


secrets. 
He had no clue how he'd come across it, but he had. 


The site was meant for people to tell dark secrets of others, practically blackmail worthy ones, and the 


thought made Eric shudder. 

After a deep moment of hard thinking, he typed in Tills name and hit search. 

Til's eyes were closed as he lay in his bed He couldn't help but think about Eric, he honestly hoped he would 
hear from Eric again. 

Suddenly the phone rang. Till shot up from his bed and picked up the phone. 

"Halo?" Till spoke quickly into the phone. He was answered with rapid and panicked German. 

"What do you mean I'm going to have to come back to Germany?" Till shook his head. 


He walked over to his closet and pushed all his clothes over and grabbed a brown suit and on the right arm 


there was a Nazi armband. 


Till shook his head and slammed the door shut. 


(Name, Till Lindemann, Age, 53. Born East Germany, brother Richard. 5 main members#lill, Richard, Paul, 
Ludwig, Gilber+#) full members (L000). Started in East Germany. Organization: Nazi (Aryan brotherhood).**) 
As Eric delved deeper into the information on the site, he began feeling as if he were being watched. 

Till wasn't who he thought he was. 

He pulled up a Google page and looked up Aryan Brotherhood. 


‘Murder, assault, drug trafficking, extortion, racketeering, arms trafficking, inmate prostitution, dog fighting’ 
Was among the criminal activities. 


His stomach did a flip, and his heart began hurting. 
How could Till do that?! Maybe it was a mistake.No it couldn't be. Well, the internet had glitches... 


He kept trying to tell himself it was all fake, but deep down he knew it wasn't. 
He felt a deep anger towards Till, but also fear. 


He couldn't stop talking to him, or else Till might suspect, but he also didn't want to hang around a guy who 


had been trained as a heartless killer! 

Should he contact the police? 

Should he confront Till? 

Something inside him told him he wouldn't tell the cops. 


He hated to admit it but he felt as if he needed Till, both physically and psychologically, and he didn't want to 


lose him. 


He broke down. 


He was scared and hurt and angered and confused and even after earlier, he was alone. 


It was about two in the morning and Till was still wide awake. Shaken up by the call from earlier he has 


situated himself in the kitchen with a glass of tea 
He picked up his phone and began to text Eric. 
[Are you still up?]] 


Till sighed and put the phone down as he lay his head on his arms yawning. He couldn't help feeling something 


was wrong. 


Eric hadn't slept at all, he was too busy stressing over the information he'd found. 
He had his head in his hands when his phone buzzed. 


He slowly looked up. 
The clock read 2:00am. 


He sighed, fumbling around for the phone. 
He grabbed it and when he checked it, his heart sank. 
It was Till. 


[[Yeal] 


[[| just wanted to make sure you were feeling ok] 
Till sighed and looked down at the city from his window. 


Eric pulled his knees up to his chest, glad that Till hadn't called instead. 


[[Yea.'m just fine] 


[[Good. tm glad to hear that. Would you be interesting in getting together] 
Till could feel himself falling asleep. 

[l need time to think things over] 

Eric bit his lips, hoping he hadn't given Till his address. 

Shit, he couldn't remember. 

[l might be called back to Germany on work] 


Till rested on the floor and curled into a ball thinking about the current events. 


[ls it really work?]] 


Eric regretted sending it immediately, cursing himself. 


[E What do you think it is liebe?]] 


Till frowned wondering what Eric meant by his question 


[[What? | meant..what type of work do you do? 


[[| work with people. I'm the CEO of a large company] 


[What company? T| 


[[A car company. Why?]] 


Till quickly sat up suddenly becoming suspicious. 


Eric felt the urge to be sarcastic. 


[[Um just curious? Why, do you have something to hide?]] 


[[! have nothing to hide] 


[[Sure about that?] 


Eric immediately broke into a cold sweat. 


[Im positive liebe. However | know for a fact you're hiding something from mel] 


[Am |?] 


[| You better tell me now before | come find out myself. Hahal] 


Eric nearly had a heart attack until he read the ‘haha‘ 
[[You startled me there. And you can't. You don't have my address_]] 
He thought before adding, 


[Lol] 


[There are always ways to find out. That's what the Internet is good for. ]] 


[[Ha. | bet you couldn't find me in a HAYSTACK] 


Till smirked. 


[[Is that a challenge?) 


[[No just saying. | am not stupid enough to post info about myself. And | doubt you'd waste the time trying to 
find something as trivial as an address |] 


[Ml be there in an hour hahal] 


Till quickly pulled out his computer. 


Eric panicked. 
[haha jokes over. You should probably get to sleep, especially if you have to go to work. Night] 


He tossed his phone and prayed that would stop him. 


Eric's phone buzzed again. 

[l figured you would say that. | hope to hear from you soon] 
Till chuckled and got himself a glass of wine. 

Eric, shaking, slowly grabbed the phone off the edge of the bed 
[You were kidding, right? ]] 

After a moment, 


[[Hahal] 


Till sipped his wine casually and laughed. 


[[What do you want the answer to be?]] 


[[Whatever answer is the truth] 


[Im not sure if | want to scare you tonight. | did find your address though J] 


[[Scare me? Lol. Nothing scares me and oh yea prove it] 


Eric's stomach flipped painfully, and his heart began to pound. 
No. No no no. 


He wanted Till to come but he also didn't. 


Till sent Eric an address and poured himself another glass. Till wasn't sure where Eric was getting off but he 


wanted to see how far he could push him. 
Eric literally freaked. 

He could barely type. 

[Thats not my address] 

[Il get into my car now] 


Till picked up his phone and called someone as he strutted downstairs to his car. 


[[Haha very funny. Its 2 am and | doubt you'd do that. Oh BIW who's Richard?]] 
Till turned on his car. 


[[Have | mentioned him?]] 


Eric got up from bed immediately and ran downstairs, locking the doors. He sank onto the couch. 


"Fuck, fuck, fuck fuck" 


[[Yea. Earlier at dinner J] 


He was lying but hey, maybe Till would fall for it? 


[He's my brother. However | doubt | mentioned him. And you're a terrible liar") 

The drive was shorter than Till thought as he turned down a dark street. 

[llim not lying. What are you, a lie detector? Just kidding. And yea you mentioned him. Is Ludwig his cousin or 
something?]] 


Eric sunk deeper into the couch, glad the lights were off. 
Maybe if he pretended he wasn't home, Till would think it was the wrong address. 


[Now that liebe. Is where l'm going to stop you] 

Till parked his car and rang the door bell a sadistic smile on his face. 
Eric flipped shit. 

He covered his mouth, trying not to shriek. 

He managed another text, 

[Oh yea? You sure you aren't hiding anything?]] 

And the phore slipped out of his shaking hands. 


He rocked back and forth, whining. 


Till quickly dialed Eric's number. Waiting for him to answer. Till rang the bell again and chuckled. 


The phone beeped, and Eric squeaked, shoving it under a pilow to muffle the sound. 


"God no, please no," he whispered. 


Till sighed and kicked the door shaking it. 


[Answer the door J] 


A couple minutes later, 

[Now] 

Eric jumped, covering his mouth. 

Tears started rolling down his suddenly pale face. 


He grabbed the phone and put it on silent, 

[[Huh? What do you mearé]] 

Till shook his head and snarled, he was done playing games. He walked over to the front window and quickly 
began his work on opening it from the outside. 

Eric heard noise and slowly got up, peeking out through an eensy crack in the curtains. 

He stumbled back, thinking of a way to stall him. 

He quickly dialed Tilts number. 


Till picked up his phone and chuckled. 


"It took you long enough liebe" 


Eric tried to maintain a normal breathing pattern. 


"Where-are you n-now?" He forced a casual tone past his tears 


"In your front yard. | have a bottle of wine and sadly no ones invited me in" Till could feel the window getting 


looser and he grunted and checked to make sure no one was watching. 


"Oh yea? You sure it's.. My house?" 


He slowly backed up into the dark kitchen, peering around the side of the wall 


"My sources are never wrong... 


"Fuck!" Till snarled as he pulled the window out and leapt over the window sill. 

Eric panicked, bolting up the stairs, not caring if he made noise. 

He slammed and locked his bedroom door, sinking down against it. 

He was breathing heavily, almost in shock. 

He looked down at his phone, realizing he hadn't ended the call. 

Till quickly sprinted towards the stairs and hid in the shadows waiting for Eric to make a noise. Till was in 
hunting mode. 


It easily reminded him of his life in Germany. 


Till whistled and smirked. He could smell the fear in the dark house. 


Eric slowly picked up the phone, trying to calm down 

"So. When w-were you gonna tell me a-about the Aryan B-brotherhood, huh?" He asked, a sob breaking loose. 
Till chuckled. "That's none of your business. You're in the bedroom aren't you." 

Till opened the nearest room and began to look around. Suddenly Till stopped He heard a small sobs coming 
from the room down the hall 

Eric lost it, burying his head in his knees. 

He sucked in a breath, and held it, only small whimpers escaping. 

"Oh yea? What about the Nazi shit? Y-you aren't really going back to Germany for your c-car job," he 
mumbled, trying to keep his location hidden 

Till pulled open the door and realized he was alone. He just realized he let himself become over confident. 


When Eric heard the dial tone, he dropped the phone. 


"No, no, no," he whimpered, breaking into a cold sweat. 


He listened against the door, praying he wouldn't hear Tills footsteps. 


There was one room left. Till rushed to the door and tried to open it. "Shit!" Till snarled as he pushed against 
the door. 


Till quickly rammed against the door and smiled as he felt it jiggle. He was just about ready to pull it off the 
hinges. 


"Eric! Open ze fucking door!" Till barked. 


Eric cried out when Till slammed into the door, being jostled. 
He leaped away, dragging himself backwards. 
There was a long nail file on the nightstand, like a knife, and he grabbed it. 


"Just STOP!" he sobbed, pulling his hair with one hand, "just stop!" 


Finally Till kicked the door in. His eyes rested on Eric and he took a step forward. 


Eric was shaking, and he jerked when Till kicked the door down. 
"Just STOPII" He choked, clutching the nail file behind him. 


"Please just stop! Why did you even come here?!" He sobbed, his breathing sounding almost asthmatic. 


How did you learn about my life in Germany." Till asked calmly as he took another step forward. He wanted to 
help Eric as he could hear his breathing sounding highly dangerous. 


He slowly took another step forward an arms length away 


"Just stay backll Don't come near me!" Eric sobbed, dragging himself even further back 
It doesn't matter how | know! Just l-leave me alone! " 


Till had him almost backed against the wall and he took another step forward as he reached his hand out to 
grab Eric. 


"We can figure this out. Trust me." 


"No! " Eric slapped his hand away, now back against the wall. 
"There's nothing to figure out! You're a fucking-nazi or some shit and you're-fucking dangerous!! Stay BACK!" 


He swung the nail file, and it made a nice sized slice across Till's arm. 


Till gasped as he saw blood rush down his harm. He grabbed Eric by the hair and threw him into the other 


wall. 
He roughly grabbed him by the throat and hissed in his ear. 


"Zat vas a terrible move." He squeezed Eric's airways and snarled as he dragged him towards the edge of the 


bed. 

"You're going to be a good boy and tell me how you figured all of this out” Till growled as he tied Eric's wrists 
to the bed posts. 

Eric dropped the nail file instantly when he saw what he'd done. 

He cried out when he was slammed into the wall, wincing. 

Why had he done that?! Fuck..now he was in trouble. 

He panicked when Till tied his hands to the bed posts, yanking against them frantically. 


"Till, stop! Please just stop this, I'm sorry okay I'm sorry!" He choked, wincing as the rope began burning his 


skin. 


Till grabbed Eric's jaw and forced him to look at him. "Stop crying," Till hissed. "l'm going to make this simple. 
How did you find out!" 


Till waited for the answer but grew impatient. He had noticed how much blood had fallen to the ground and he 
glared at Eric bringing the file to his neck. 


Eric froze, chest rising and falling quickly. 


He stopped sobbing but the tears still rolled down his cheeks. 


He whined when Till put the file to his neck. 


It wasn't sharp enough to kill but it was sharp enough to injure. 

"l-it was an accident," he managed, shuddering, "th-the dark web.." 

Till licked his lips as he ran the cool file across Eric's neck and then down his chest. 
"What were you looking for online?" Till purred in his ear. 


Til's other hand gripped Eric's hair and yanked his head back as Till could get a better view of his neck still 


noticing a couple hickeys from earlier. 


Eric gasped, closing his eyes tightly. 
He squirmed a bit more, his heart pounding loudly. 


"l-i don't know it just." 
He didn't want to tell him the full truth, for fear of his own safety. 


Till sighed in disappointment as he left a decent sized cut in Eric's chest. "If you want to stay alive you better 
start telling me the truth." Till hissed 

"You wouldn't," Eric choked, but then regretted it because he knew he most certainly WOULD. 

He jerked when Till cut him, and he forced back another sob. 


He nodded violently, "okay, okay j-just please..stop." 
Till kissed the top of Eric's head and pulled the file away. "Please continue." 
Eric couldn't hold back the almost relieved sob that tore from his lips, and he took a few deep breaths to try 


to calm down. 


"l-i just.thought there was more about you than.what you made yourself out to be " he choked, blinking away 


more tears, 


"And | just.started searching and I. don't know how | came across the site, | really don't but. It.it had 


information... 


Till nodded and kissed Eric roughly on the lips forcing his tongue into Eric's mouth and tugged on his hair. 
‘I'm flattered you wanted to learn more but you have no idea what you've gotten yourself into." 

Till sighed and looked out the window running his fingers through Eric's hair. 

I'm not sure if | should punish you, and how hard. | think ze main question is.. Did you tell anyone | vas here. 
lm in this country illegally." 

Eric winced as Till kissed him, still hating the man for the things he had done. 


He shuddered, the fear of earlier coming back. 


"N-no! No, i-i haven't told anyone!" Eric gasped, pulling at the ropes. 


Till glared at Eric and nodded. "Good. You've saved me the trouble of killing more people." 

Till tightened at ropes and looked down at Eric. 

Eric paled a bit, not really surprised though. 

Till would probably kill him, too..so why not say what he wanted to? 

"How do you know | haven't told the police, h-huh?" 

Eric suddenly remembered that he'd turned on the recording device on his phone, which sat on the floor. 
He looked up at Till, swallowing. 

Tillts eyes widened. As he walked away from Eric and looked out the window. The night was silent but 


unfortunately for Till his paranoia was getting to him. 


"Did you call the cops, liebe?" Till asked trying not to lash out at Eric as he scanned the room for Eric's phone. 


"Wh-what exactly have you done..that you'd be worried if | did?" 


Eric whispered, scared out of his mind. 

However, Till was still calling him liebe, which was a good sign. 

Eric prayed Till wouldn't see the black phone in the darkness. 

He bit his lip, trying not to look at it or alert Tilts attention to it. 

"l'm in this country illegally. A man has to make money some how... And | was selling some designer drugs along 
with a few.. Murders." 

Till leaned against the wall. "I'm black listed you know, and I'm on the no fly list. All| have is the chance to 
leave this damn country.. And you might be coming back to Germany with me." 

Till sighed as he paced around the room, looking at Eric once or twice. "I can't let you go for fear you may say 


something.. However | don't have the heart to kill you." 


Till punched the wall leaving a sizable hole. 


Eric's eyes widened, and tears sprang back to his eyes. 

"Murder..?! You sold drugs? " 

He couldn't believe this. 

Not only had this man killed, but he sold drugs.he was dangerous, illegal, and yet.Eric still loved him. 
They'd only just fucking met! 


"If you're here illegally why would you make an account on a site like that? They could track you. That was 
pretty stupid, don't you think? 


And you're a fucking killer you- you don't HAVE a heart," Eric choked, trying his best not to cry again. 


Till chuckled. "I enjoy living dangerously.” 


Till sat back down on the bed and patted Eric's head. "No heart? That's a bit presumptuous of you." Till shook 


his head as he wiped a tear away from Eric's face. 


‘lm only going to ask you this once and | expect you to obey.. Where is your phone." Till snarled. 


Eric winced when Till touched him, turning his face away. 
He was NOT going to Germany. He refused. 

He held his breath. 

"Why do you want my phone?" He mumbled, acting stupid. 
Call history deletes itself” 


Till yanked his head back and brought his lips close to Eric's ear. 


"Where is your phone?" Till snarled. 


Eric gasped as his head was yanked back, tensing up more, his breath coming in short pants. 

He shuddered when Till put his lips close to his ear, a shiver running down his spine. 

He didn't want to tell him.if he found out he was taping their conversation he'd more than likely kill him. 
Luckily, the phone recorded incognito, thus it was almost impossible to figure out that it was running. 
The phone also had a lock screen secured by a code. 

Knowing that the recording could only be shut off by a series of numbers, Eric decided he had no choice. 


"l-I think it's. ts over by the door somewhere | don't know, l-i dropped it when you..” He trailed off. 


‘| don't have time for this." Till muttered. 

‘lm going to be back in a minute, until then you can get your story straight” Till left and headed down to the 
kitchen looking for a couple chemicals. 

Eric made a distressed sound, about to reply but thinking better of it. 

When Till left Eric looked frantically for the nail file. 


He yanked at the ropes roughly, grimacing at the friction burns. 


Shit, if Till was leaving for a ‘minute’ then he'd be back.. 


What was he leaving for? 


What would happen when he got back? 


Till walked back in and poured a liquid on to a rag and sat down next to Eric. 


"Are you ready to talk." Till asked roughly and he ran his hand over Eric's chest. 


Eric stared at the rag, wondering what was on it. 


He barely knew all of what was in the kitchen, for the houses previous owner left a lot under the sink. 


Eric squirmed a bit under Till's hand, "Wh-whats that..?" He choked. 


"Nothing important." Till said as he pressed it against Eric's face. "Just relax and this will be over soon" 

Eric twisted his head away. 

Fuck! Till really was going to kill him wasn't he? 

He twisted his head the other way, straining against the ropes. 

"No, please! Stop! I'll tell you whatever you wanna know! Just don't, please!" He sobbed, stretching his neck to 
lean away. 

Till grabbed Eric's neck and got on top of him bringing his face close to his. 


"Where is your phone?" Till hissed. Honestly he hated himself as he was becoming aroused but Till knew he had 
to stay focused 


Eric cried out when Till jumped on him, and he winced. 


"| wasn't lying it's- its on the floor, over there, it really is, l-i really did drop it." 


Till glared at Eric and quickly went for the phone. Instantly he could tell it was locked and he growled. Knowing 
he couldn't smash it he placed it in his pocket. 


"Did you call anyone?" Till said sternly as he walked back to Eric and nipped his ear. "We may have to go soon." 
Till muttered. 

Eric watched Till pick up the phone and put it in his pocket. 

He shuddered when Till nipped his ear, and despite his terror and panic and almost hatred of this man, he felt 
himself become a bit aroused. 

His heart sank when Till said they might have to ‘go’. 


He shook his head vigorously, "N-no l-l didn't.i-if you just turn it off its not traceable." He whispered. 


Till smirked and pressed the damp cloth to Eric's face and waited Till he passed out. He tied Eric's wrists and 
dragged him to the car. 


Eric struggled briefly but even he wasn't strong enough to fight the fumes. 
His eyes closed and darkness engulfed him. 


Till threw him in the front seat of his car and sped off towards his home. 


Thankfully he was already prepared. 


The only difficult part was explaining this to his coworkers 
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Eric didn't wake for quite some time, and when he did he kept still. 
He swallowed hard to keep from screaming, but inside he was panicking. 
He COULDN'T go with him. 


Everything was happening so quickly, he hated it. 
The chances of him, a random guy who happened to be on a bdsm site, having this happen.. 


If he got out of this, he told himself, he would never get on a fucking date site again. Ever . 

Till slammed on the breaks as the car stopped in front of a large plane. Till quickly got out of the car as 
multiple rushed out to meet him. 

"Who's that"? Someone asked. Till didn't reply and picked up Eric and quickly left. 

God he wished he didn't have to do this. He had genuine feelings for Eric but the boy got himself involved in a 
very dangerous game. 


As the plane took off Till quickly looked down at Eric's phone. He handed it to another person sitting in the 


other seat. 

Eric had trouble keeping his eyes closed this long, and he focused on keeping his breathing normal. 

He freaked when they got on the plane, and eventually he slowly raised his head, looking around 

Till looked over at Eric and dropped his leg down on his thigh giving him a reassuring squeeze. He had a book in 
his other hand and tried to stay focused on it. 

If you need anything don't be afraid to ask," Till whispered to Eric. He let his hand run up and down his leg. 


The man in the other seat looked up and spoke rapidly in German. Till responded and the other man looked down 


"We have four more hours liebe." 


Eric quickly looked about, and his chest tightened. 
He didn't want to talk to him but he had to know.. 


"Th-this is a private plane isn't it?" He mumbled, sinking in on himself and gingerly pulling his leg away from 


Tills hand. 


He felt so violated, not remembering how he got here. 
He'd been drugged, and that pissed him off. 
He was scared. He wanted to go home. 


This was a nightmare. 
He put his face in his hands and cried, quietly, so no one could tell that he was. 


"Yes it is liebe. | apologize but | couldn't risk it” Till felt slightly heartbroken when Eric pulled away his leg. Till 
gave him a sad apologetic look and went back to the book in his hand. 


"You know I'm here if you need me." Till stated emotionlessly. He figured he'd let Eric calm down but he knew 


that was going to take awhile. 


"| don't need anything from you," Eric mumbled from between his hands. 
He hid beneath his hair, trying not to cause a scene. 


He was pretty sure the other guys on the plane were the rest of the Aryan Brotherhood, and he had a sense 
that he was NOT wanted here.. 


He tried to keep his sniffles silent, feeling the warm tears slide down his arms. 
He hated Till. He HATED him. 


He wanted this to be a dream. 


He had to wake up. 
But he knew it wasn't a dream, and it saddened him. 


He took a few measured breaths to keep from crying hysterically. 


Till clenched his jaw knowing tears were falling down Eric's handsome face. "The fact that you're crying kills me 
inside." Till whispered as he kissed the top of Eric's head. 


Knowing Eric didn't want him to touch him frustrated Till. What else could he do but show affection. What 


words did Eric want to hear? 


Till was getting ever so frustrated, this was about the second time in his life that he regretted all his life 


choices. 


Till was getting antsy knowing the man next to him was suffering. His leg was bouncing up and down and he 


couldn't sit still. 


"Is there a problem, mein Furher?" One man asked giving Till a quizzical look 


"JA everything is just fine." Till snarled as he rubbed Eric's shoulder and began feeling extremely guilty that he 


was violating the man's personal space. 

Eric made a halfhearted attempt to shy away from Till's affection but in the end he remained still. 
Hearing Tilts words only made the tears come faster. 

He tried to compose himself, and he shivered when the other man spoke. 

He was scared. These men were bad..and he was stuck on a plane with them..and it frightened him. 

He finally managed to compose himself, and he glanced around a bit, noticing a bathroom in the back. 

He chewed his lip for a minute before standing. 

To make himself appear braver, he glowered back at Till. 

"Don't fuckin flip shit its not like | can leave without jumping off the stupid plane," he spat, feeling kind of proud 
of himself. 

And on that note he half cowered half walked to the back, stepped into the bathroom, and closed the door, 
locking it. 


Immediately he sank down against the opposite wall, breaking down completely. 


Till glared at Eric as he walked away, not appreciating the sudden outburst. 


"Who is he?" The other man asked. 


"A very close... Well he's mine." Till said unsure of what to call Eric. 
He sighed and waited for Eric to return hoping Eric was ok. 


Eric hoped the room was well sealed, because his sobs could wake the dead. 


He hit his head against the wall a few times, then buried it is his knees. 


This was an utter nightmare. 
He wasn't used to change. 
This was frightening. 


He just wanted to go home.. 
The tears started pouring down his cheeks, and he rocked back and forth. 


The man across from Till cleared his throat and cocked his head towards the restroom. Till raised an eyebrow 


and suddenly noticed a few whimpers and sobs. 
Till quickly got up from his seat and rushed to the washroom. Thankfully he managed to get the door open 


He closed it behind him and rushed to Eric and pulled him into his arms. Till's back was against the wall and 
Eric was sitting in between his legs. Till's lips rested against Eric's head as his arms held him close. 


"Sie wollen Ordnung kleiner Prinz zu werden. Ich werde Sie schützen" Till whispered over and over again. 
Eric didnt even move when Till came in. 
He couldn't understand what he said. 


He just kept crying. 


Eventually, seeking comfort, even though he told himself he hated him, he turned around and buried his face in 
Tills shoulder, sobbing harder and grabbing fistfuls of his shirt. 


"I know, | know." Till said softly as he pet Eric's hair. He kissed the side of Eric's head and just kept muttering 


words in German. 


"Eventually I'll have to tell you more about myself" Till rocked back and forth holding Eric closer. "I'll take care 


of you. | promise." 


A knock on the door startled Till. The man from earlier was talking about a business deal. "I'm a little fucking 
busy!" Till snapped as he nuzzled the top of Eric's head. 


"| don't want to know | just want out of this!" 
Eric sobbed, hitting Tilts back with his fist halfheartedly. 


"Why can't you just leave me alone?? l'm not a-a fucking snitch I'm not going to tell anyone just let me go," he 


choked, "I don't want to be in this bullshit!" 


He banged his forehead against Till's chest, choking out something else indiscernible and pathetically hitting him 


a few more times. 
Till held him tighter and didn't let go. He could almost feel tears forming at the edge of his eyes. 


"| know. | don't want to be part of this either." Till kissed his head and kept rocking Eric back and forth. 


Eric whimpered, burying his face against Till's chest. 
His heartbeat slowed and he began catching his breath. 


He swallowed, still shaken. 


"l-cant trust you.." He whispered 
Till ran a hand through Eric's hair. "Yes you can" Till said softly as he Sighed deeply. 


Eric shook his head, "no | can't?! After earlier! I'm not going to trust you." He remembered his fears and 


pulled away, himself away. 


"Wh-what did you SAY.earlier.what did you say to me?" He sniffed, hoping deep down that Till wasn't as evil as 
he thought 


Till looked at Eric, a look of hopelessness and exhaustion was in his eyes. "Liebe, you know | care about you and 


you know I'll protect you no matter what." 

Till sighed again and wiped a tear from the corner of his eye. "You're safe with me." 

"What. Did. You. Say?" Eric hissed, angrily wiping a few more tears away. 

He stared at Till, ignoring how helpless and sad he looked 

"When | spoke to you in German?" Till looked slightly panicked unsure of what Eric wanted. 

Eric nodded, swallowing hard 

"| said everything is going to be ok little prince. | will protect you." Till sighed 

Eric didn't know why, but that made his heart break all over again, and he covered his face with one hand. 
He didn't want to cry again but he couldn't help it. 


Till smiled hopefully at Eric. 
Eric sniffed, a choke tearing from his throat. 


"| don't know what to do," he sobbed, "I CAN'T trust you! B-but you're-," he hated saying it but he had to, 


"you're all | havel" 
Till quickly pulled Eric close and hugged him tightly. "I promise I'll keep you safe." Till kissed the top of his head. 


Eric was too upset and exhausted to fight, and as much as he didn't want to, he trusted Till. 
"Those guys..they-they want me gone" he whimpered, sinking against him 


"No. They just have no idea | kidnapped a random boy." Till chuckled as he held Eric close. 
‘lm not some kid," Eric snapped, not even sounding angry. 


Till chuckled. "You're the youngest here. Forgive me liebe." 


Eric forced a small smile against his chest, inhaling his scent. 
"We have an hour left liebe." Till said softly and he rubbed Eric's back. 


Eric nodded, heaving a deep sigh. 
He slowly struggled to his feet, waiting for Till 


Till stood up and guided Eric back into the main room. The other man paid them no attention 
Till put his arm around Eric's waist and kissed the side of his head. 


Eric let Till lead him, and he sunk into the seat. 


He leaned against Till, and then passed out from exhaustion. 

Till held him close and pushed his hair out of his face. 

(Time skip) 

"Eric" Till said softly. "We landed" Till shook Eric softly 

Eric groaned a bit, slowly opening his eyes. 

He slowly sat straight, glancing around. 

Suddenly he remembered where he was, and it took him a minute. 

He slowly got up, staggering a bit, and nodded. 

Till pulled Eric with him as he guided him out of the plane and into a black car with tinted windows. 
The air was crisp and it smelled like summer. 


"The drive will be quick We may have to stop at some point though.. | have cargo to drop off" Till whispered 


Eric nodded, still trying to wake up. 


He closed his eyes again, just wanting to be at home asleep in his nice warm bed. 


This all happened in almost 2 days and he was already stressed. 


Till kissed the side of his head as the car took off. 


He looked over at Eric and gave him a sympathetic smile as he let his hand rest on his thigh. "We'll be stopping 


in an hour." 

Till took off his coat and handed it to Eric ignoring that it was drenched in heavy cologne. 

Eric opened his eyes again, blinking and taking the coat. 

He inhaled deeply and hugged it close, slowly drifting in and out of sleep. 

Till smiled and kept driving. Eventually the car stopped. 

Till checked to make sure Eric was sleeping and quickly went to the back of the trunk pulling out a suitcase. 


He walked into the alley and quickly began trading money with the other man. "Be quick | have someone waiting 


on me." 

"Is Ludwig here?" 

Eric opened his eyes, looking around. 
He saw that the car was empty. 


His heart started pounding. 


Shit.. 

He didn't know what to do. 

Till promised to protect him, but.. 
He could barely trust Till 


He pulled the coat on and looked out the tinted windows, trying to see if anyone was around. 


Seizing his chance, he slowly opened the door, closing it slowly, and then he took off. 
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Till walked back to the car hoping Eric was still asleep. He placed his suitcase in the trunk and got into the car 
barely noticing Eric was gone, he turned and then jumped seeing the seat was empty. 


Till quickly got out seeing if he could spot him. No luck. He pulled out his phone and began calling multiple people. 
"Bring him back to me... Alive." 


Eric was freaking out. 


Till probably would send his goons after him. 


If they caught him, who knows what they'd do? 
Till would be really angry at him. 


Eric realized he was wearing Till's coat. 


There could be tracing devices! 
Plus, as much as he hated to, he had to use it as a distraction 


He ran across a street, pulling off the coat and, with one last inhale of the Cologne on it, he set it haphazardly 
over a chair that happened to be there. 


The place was a café, he presumed. 

He bolted the opposite way, thinking fast. 

Where could he hide? 

He saw a cemetery up ahead and, freaking out, ran to it. 

His adrenaline helped him leap the fence, and he hurried past the stones, apologizing to them in his head. 
He saw the old steeple and hurried over, sliding through the unbolted doors. 

He slid a thick piece of wood into the handles on the inside, securing the door. 

Paranoid, he ran through the deserted aisles, going to the alter and sinking down behind it. 


He should be safe.for awhile. 


Till stood waiting at his car as a tall handsome man with slicked back blonde hair approached him. "mein Fuhrer, 


your back so soon" The man said, his deep voice sounding like thunder. 


"JA. There was a little accident.” Till said as he scrolled through his phone and pulled up a picture of Eric. 


| need you to find him." Till hissed. 
Ludwig nodded and got back on his motorcycle. 


As he sped down the street Ludwig searched for places that were well hidden. Eventually he came across an 


abandoned neighborhood which he was sure would be his first stop. 


Till was right behind him. "Start with the cemetery and see what you can find, hopefully he'll be in one of 
these buildings" 


Eric finally caught his breath, standing up. 

His legs were shaking and he heard a motorcycle. 

He ran to a window, and then he noticed it..the town was deserted. 
He covered his mouth, heart pounding. 

He had to get out of here. 


He ran around the place, finding a back exit and slipping out. 


He continued to run, dodging in between trees and branches. 


Where could he go? If the town was deserted, who would help him? 
He didn't have his phone..even if there was a payphone, who could he call? Police? No.He didn't speak German 
He ran deeper into the trees, deciding to hide out there until he had a better plan. 


Ludwig loaded his gun and entered the cemetery. Just because Till wanted him alive didn't mean he couldn't 


immobilize him. 


Ludwig laughed at that thought and continued deeper into the cemetery. He pushed past old, falling apart 
stones and buildings as he progressed deeper. 


"If you come out now | won't hurt youl" Ludwig shouted shooting his gun off once in the air. He heard no 
response. He lit a cigarette and kept moving. 
Till had no luck as he stormed through buildings. If either of them found Eric he knew he was going to.. 


Well he didn't enjoy the thought of being rough with Eric but that was all he could think about. He wondered 


what luck Ludwig was having. 


He couldn't help think that he should have called someone else since Ludwig was known to be a tad abrasive. 


Eric gasped, hearing a gun shot far off. 
They thought he was in the cemetery. 


He heard a shout, and heard what the man said, and he panicked, running further. 
He had to get out of there, but the buildings were too risky.. 


He wracked his brain for any idea, any plan, and came up with nothing. 
The woods were huge but if he climbed a tree, they could wait until he had to come down. 
He decided he'd have to go to buildings, maybe there was a way into one of them. 


Ludwig and Till had searched for hours, both exhausted. "What was so special about him?" Ludwig asked. Till 
just shook his head and got back in the car. 


Both headed horve. Till was secretly glad Ludwig hadn't found Eric, however he was sick to his stomach knowing 


Eric was alone. 


Eric finally got back to the buildings, and it was evening. 
He spotted a payphone, and he ran to it, looking around quickly before rifling through his pocket for change. 


He realized German currency was different, and he looked down at the phone in dismay. 
He peered into the slot and thanked God that there was change already in it. 


He dialed Tills number, heart still pounding. 


Till would be so mad. 


He had a gun toting maniac after him. 


Till was going to think he was a nuisance, and probably kill him. 
Till heard his phone ring and he picked it up quickly. 


"Halo?" He said. He was astonished to hear Eric's voice on the other end However he felt a hard twinge of 


anger forming in his chest. 


Eric felt awful but opened his mouth to speak. 
"T-Till.2" He swallowed, gripping the phone. 


His heart was still pounding and he hoped Till wouldn't be angry. 


"JA." Till answered trying to sound as calm as he could. 
“There's some fuckin maniac after me," Eric said, forcing his voice to sound casual 


"| wouldn't call him that. He's very passionate." Till chuckled. "Would you like me to come pick you up?" Till said 
trying to keep his cool. 


"Passionate? About what, death?" 
Eric huffed, and then he frowned. 
"N-ro | can't let you do that...” 


"l'm fucked either way I'll just take my chances" he said, surprised he sounded so brave. 


Till smirked. "| can always call him to pick you up. But you should know I'm not letting you stay out on those 
streets all night" 


"Disguising your desire to kill me by faking worry? Nice." Eric had a feeling they would be searching soon, and 
he had to hurry up. 


"You either tell me where you are or | trace the phone liebe." Till huffed in frustration 
"That's not very convincing. You've made me scared of you, Till. Stop following me. Please. | have to go now." 


Till threw his phone as Eric hung up. "Ludwig!" Till barked. "Find him! | don't have time for this." Both men 
rushed out of the door. 


"What's so special about him?" Ludwig asked. 

"You wouldn't understand." Till responded. 

"Do you?" 

"No." 

Eric knew he was in deep shit. 

There was no way he was going back. 

What if Till sent his friends after him, instead of searching himself? 

They wouldn't be as forgiving as Till, Eric decided. 

He ran around one of the old buildings and found a broken window. 

He hauled himself in and walked through the shadows to the corner, where he sat down and curled in on 


himself. 


Night had fallen, and Eric stayed in the corner, too numb inside to think straight. 


He honestly just wanted to go home. 
New things happening, especially the current events, terrified him, and this all just stressed him too much. 


He stayed there for over an hour, cold and alone. 


He admitted that he wanted to be back with Till, in his arms, the man's comforting voice in his ear. 


He wondered what could have been had this not happened, and cursed himself for ever trying to find out info 
about Till 


He wiped a few tears away. 


Till parked the car and got out Ludwig right behind him. "Don't shoot him." Till said sternly as he noticed Ludwig 
already putting bullets in his gun. Ludwig rolled his eyes and entered one building. Till entered the other and 


listened hoping Eric would make some sort of noise. 


Ludwig on the other hand was being a bit more strategic as he disappeared into the shadows and snuck quietly 


like a cat searching for a mouse. 


Eric heard a noise, and he slowly got up to peek out one of the windows of the old convenience store. 


He saw a figure enter a building and his heart lurched. 


Till? He prayed it was. 
The last thing he wanted was to deal with Tills creepy gun toting friends instead. 


He slowly slipped into the back of the store (he's still in the same store he was in earlier) and found an axe. 
Sure, it wouldn't do much good against a gun but at least he tried. 


He hid behind a few racks, watching the door and holding the axe tightly. 
He knew he wasn't getting out of this, but he could only hope it was Till that found him, as he was sure he 
would receive less injuries from him than the others 


This is one shit store Till thought as he pushed open a door. "Eric." Till hissed "You better be in here." Til 
prayed to God Ludwig hadn't gotten there first. Till pushed open the door and went inside. 


The room was dark and cold and slightly off putting. Till knew he had to be quick He Began looking behind 
shelves and racks. Beep! Beep! There was a text on his phone, which had suffered a good crack when Till had 
thrown it. 

[What building are you in? -Ludwig]] 


"Thank god." Till muttered. 


Eric heard the noise, and he covered his mouth, praying it wasn’t the guy with the gun 
He had to do it. 


He gathered his courage and lunged out, lifting the axe and preparing to strike. 
Till jumped back against the wall and pulled out his gun. 


"What the fuck!" Till shouted He knew better than to pull the trigger but his heart had literally jumped right 
out of his chest. 


Ludwig perked up his head hearing the commotion from outside. Like a dog he was off going to sniff out Till 
and the chaos. 


Eric dropped the axe, staring at Till 
He was terrified yet so glad to see him. 
He swallowed hard, tears welling in his eyes. 


‘lm sorry." He whispered, staring at the floor. 


Till dropped his gun and picked up Eric and held him tightly in his arms. "Don't ever fucking do that again" Til 


snarled. 


Till put Eric down and his demeanor suddenly changed as he gripped Eric's hair. "You've caused me A LOT of 
trouble tonight" Till hissed as Ludwig suddenly barged through the door panting 


Eric nodded, sniffing. 
When Till grabbed his hair he winced. 


He wasn't sure if Till was actually angry or trying not to appear soft. 
lf he was soft, would the others kill him? 


Eric didn't want to know. 
He didn't struggle, however, he just glowered at Ludwig in contempt 


Till snarled and let go of Eric's hair. Ludwig was still trying to catch his breath. 

"Ze fuck happened here?" Ludwig asked trying to straighten himself out. Till shook his head, grabbed Eric by 
the arm and dragged him out of the building. 

Ludwig was right on their tail following Till like a puppy. 


As they made their way to the car Till put Eric in the back seat and locked the doors. 


As the car started everyone sat in silence. "What are we going to do with him?" Ludwig asked. 
"We" Till replied. Ludwig nodded. 

"He is my problem and I'll figure out what to do with him when we get home." Till hissed 

Eric unfortunately had a bad temper, and Ludwig wasn't helping. 

He let Till drag him to the car and he made no move to fight. 


He wanted to shoot a rude comment at Ludwig but stopped when Till spoke. 


He shuddered. What did Till mean by that? 
He bit his lip hard enough to bleed. 


For some reason, his common sense kicked in and he fastened his seatbelt. 


The car drove up to what seemed to be a large mansion. Till turned off the car and got out leaving Ludwig to 


drag Eric out of the car. 

Till's temper had returned sadly. "Where do you wave me to put him?" Ludwig shouted after Till. 
"My room." Till responded simply as he entered the house. 

Ludwig snorted and ushered Eric after Till 

Inside everything was quiet and calm no one was awake at the moment which was good news for Till. 


He could avoid being lectured by his younger brother for a few more hours. 


Eric pulled away from Ludwig, "I can walk myself, asshole," he hissed, folding his arms and following Till. 


He looked around the place. 

He had to admit, it was impressive. 

Of course, he expected no less of Till.besides, they probably killed plenty of people and sold plenty of drugs to 
afford this place. 


Till turned to look at Eric and then Ludwig. "You can take him up to my room." 


Till snarled losing slight control over his temper yet again. Ludwig nodded and pulled Eric with him, ignoring 


Eric's comment from earlier. 

Till walked into the kitchen and kicked a chair. He has no idea what he's gotten himself into, Till thought. 
Why did Eric look him up? WHY? | can't take it out on him, I've already scared him enough... 

Till shook his head and headed up to his room. 

Eric gave up on fighting Ludwig, however he dished a few rude remarks at him 

"Arent you just the best dog in the pack?" He muttered, "you are definitely a newbie but no doubt his 
favorite pup." 

He really didn't hate Ludwig, so he wasn't sure why he'd said that. 

Perhaps his prank side was returning, that naughty foxy side of him that loved rattling cages. 


He forced himself to become quiet as he was taken to Tills room, wondering what the man would do with him. 
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Ludwig smirked and pushed Till's door open. "You're very cute for an American, however too loud. Be lucky Till 


doesn't decide to take out your vocal cords." 

Ludwig chuckled as he patted Eric on the head. As he closed the door he winked and left Eric in the dark 
Eric wanted to reply but thought better of it. 

He sat on the edge of the bed. 


What was to happen now? 


He wrapped his arms around himself, wishing he hadn't gotten rid of Till's coat. 
He sighed, feeling particularly shitty about all this. 


Till walked into the room his arms crossed and his face stone cold. He was chewing his bottom lip and he glared 
at Eric. "Do you understand why l'm upset?" Till snarled as he locked the door behind him. 


Eric jumped, turning to look at Till. 
He stared at the ground, feeling his face grow hot. 
He nodded sullenly, swallowing hard and looking at the floor 


Till cracked his knuckles and grabbed Eric's neck tightly. "Look at me." Till snarled. "If you ever disobey me 


again, | will not be as forgiving." 
Till threw Eric to the ground and sat on the edge of the bed grinding his teeth. 


He shook his head and dragged Eric over where he sat between Till's legs. Till grabbed his hair again and 
whispered in his ear. "You should know better than to disrespect me." 


Eric winced as his neck was grabbed, and he quickly looked up at Til. 
His heart was frozen with fear, and he knew that Till was really sore with him. 


He hadn't disobeyed! Till had never told him to stay put.. 


He held back a cry of anguish as Till grabbed his hair, and he grabbed Till's ankle to steady himself when he 
yanked him up. 


Eric bit hit lip, holding back a reply. 

Till tapped his foot figuring out what to do with Eric. 

His grip tightened on Eric's hair. 

to get rid of his frustration.. 

He wasn't sure if he was horny or he wanted to beat the shit out of someone. 

He stood up and began to pace around. "Get on the bed" Till snarled. As he placed his gun on the dresser. 
Eric hissed as Till's grip tightened. 

He WAS sorry for running off. He WAS sorry for worrying Till. 

Now Till might never trust him again.. 


He slowly stood up, sliding onto the side of the bed. 
He wanted to calm Till, he wanted to stop him from being so angry but he was too frightened. 


Till strode over to Eric and kissed him forcefully, his hands tangled themselves in his hair as he pressed his 
lips to Eric. Till eventually had enough and began to nip and bite at Eric's lips while his hand stroked Eric's neck 


Eric was shocked for a second, but then he relaxed a bit. 


He gingerly reached out and put a trembling hand on Till's side. 


He leaned up to kiss him back, shuddering and whimpering. 


Till relaxed and squeezed Eric's neck still asserting his dominance. He let his tongue enter Eric's mouth and 


moaned at the familiar taste. 
Till pushed Eric to the back of the bed and straddled his hips. He looked down at his face and glared. 
Eric was stunned at the intrusion but didn't fight: 


He let Till push him down, and he felt a familiar spark shoot through him. 


He squirmed a bit, his heart pounding, now both aroused and uneasy because Till still looked angry. 


Till moved away from Eric's lips and bit his neck roughly all over, the bite marks nearly broke the skin. He 
gripped Eric's hips and thrust against them. 


"I have no fucking patience today." Till snarled as he quickly pulled off Eric's shirt and nipped at his chest 
quickly working on his belt. 


Eric gasped at the pain of the bites, and his hands flew up to Tils shoulders. 
He began panting, feeling hot suddenly. 
Till might be angry but maybe he would calm down.. 


Eric whined a bit, sliding his hands down and under Till's shirt. 
He dragged his nails over the man's skin and then rugged at the shirt, trying to get it off. 


Till pulled his shirt off and nuzzled Eric's neck. He thrust his hips again. Yanking off Eric's pants till stroked his 
cock through his boxers feeling himself calming down. His nails drug into Eric's inner thigh as he moaned softly. 


"Fuck." Till hissed. 


Eric moaned, bucking up 
against Till 
He wasn't half as shy as last time; as a matter of fact, he was almost too bold. 


He slid his hands up into Tills hair, groaning as the older man touched him. 

He forced Till back, yanking at the mans belt frantically. 

Till chuckled and did away with his pants and boxers. Their pelvises pushed together and till grunted. "Flip over." 
Till purred. 


Eric readily did so, sweating and panting. 
He wanted him so bad yet he hated it so much.. 
He bit his lip, waiting. 


Till positioned himself behind Eric and slapped his ass roughly. He kissed Eric's back and nipped. He prepared 
himself and entered Eric. "| want you to beg for it" Till whispered in Eric's ear. 

Eric gasped, gripping the sheets. 

He squirmed a bit, making a disappointed noise when Till stopped. 

"Please," he begged, "shit, please..." 


Till chuckled and entered Eric slowly. He moaned loudly as he was surrounded by a tight heat. "Fuck, liebe." Til 
moaned as he began to thrust his hips roughly. He gripped Eric's hair tightly. 


Eric cried out into the sheets, bucking up against Till. 
He'd missed this a lot.. 
He let the older man pull his hair, enjoying this display of dominance. 


He twisted his hips, whining. 


"F-fuck, Till." He choked, his member now almost painfully aroused. 


Till kept thrusting and slowly let his hand slide down Eric's chest to his erect cock. Till began to stroke slowly 
but then quicken his pace as he thrust harder and faster. 


"Liebe" Till gasped 
Eric squirmed and writhed beneath him. 


He inhaled Till's scent, his presence, and he knew he wouldn't leave again. 
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Eric jerked a bit when he felt Till's hand on him, and he shivered at the touch of the man's lips. 
He pushed back against him, trying to take him as deep as he could. 


He clenched around Till's member when he felt the other man hit his sweet spot, and a cry slipped from his 


mouth. 


Till shuddered and stroked Eric's member quickly. His thrusts became a bit more frantic and wild as he felt 


himself coming close to his end. He tugged on Eric's hair and moaned as he let his lust completely possess him. 


Eric shuddered, his body nearing the edge. 


He somehow remembered a few words he'd tried to learn in German after their first night of..pleasure. 
"Besitzen Mich!" He cried in a not so great German accent, throwing his head back 


Till kept thrusting. "Cum for me." He hissed as he kept 


stroking. His hips were moving by themselves and he felt sweat cover his muscular body. 


That was all it took 


Eric cried out, heat shooting onto his abdomen and Till's hand. 
He shuddered, panting 


Till kept thrusting and came as he bit Eric's shoulder. He pulled Eric down on the bed with him and nibbled on 
his ear lightly. He was panting. Thankfully all his anger had drifted away. 


Eric hissed in pleasure as he felt Tills heat fill him. 
He layed beside the man, catching his breath. 
One hand was on Tils chest, and Eric idly ran his fingers over the man's skin 


"Till?" He mumbled quietly 


"JA2" Till asked 


He looked over at Eric, one hand running through his hair. Till took a deep calming breath as he felt Eric touch 
his hot skin 


‘lm really sorry..about earlier..l-l don't know what came into me...” 
Eric his his face against Tilts chest, scratching his nails over Till's skin lightly. 


Till sighed and kissed the top of his head. "It's fine liebe. Your safe now." He nuzzled Eric's head and closed his 
eyes enjoy the feel of having Eric next to him. 


"l-I know it will probably be a long time before you can trust me again but.|'m not leaving again.! promise." 
And he truly meant it. 


He couldn't lie to himself anymore. 


He loved Till, even after they'd only known each other what, three days? 


He pressed his nose against Till's arm, overwhelmed by his emotions. 
Till held him close. "I think you need to get some sleep." Till said softly as he felt himself drifting off. 


Eric nodded, closing his eyes. 
He fell asleep not long after. 


*later in the night* 


Eric jerked awake, sitting up. 
He panted, looking around in the dark 
He had had the worst nightmare in his whole life, in which Till left the brotherhood and the remaining 


members killed him for "turning on them". 


He covered his face with his hands, tears filling his eyes. 


He looked over to see if Till was there 
Till rolled over in his sleep and pulled Eric close. 


The house was dark and cold. There were multiple sounds coming from down stairs, someone was probably 


awake. 


-downstairs 


"What do you mean my brother brought someone home with him?" 


‘lm not kidding. It's some young American guy". 
Eric gingerly slid away from Till once he had calmed down, and he got off the bed, grabbing his discarded jeans 


and pulling them on. 


He snuck out and down the hall, tiptoeing down the stairs and towards the voices. 

He stopped outside of the room they were in, hiding in the shadows and straining to hear 
"Is it really any of my business?" 

"Yes it is." Ludwig's voice boomed. 

"You're just mad he's American." 

"Richard, please." Ludwig snarled. 


The door slid open as a decently sized man stepped out. His black hair was greased to the side and he looked 
frustrated. As he shook his head he began to walk towards the kitchen 


Eric flattened himself against the wall, holding his breath and hoping he wasn't seen 

Ludwig quickly exited the room and followed after Richard, still apparently yelling about Eric. 

| thought you knew he was gay!" Richard shouted. 

"I've known for awhile!" Ludwig hissed. 

Eric stayed put, trying to hear 

them. 

Was Ludwig jealous of him? Or of Till? Or neither? 

What was his deal? 

Suddenly some one started coming towards the stairs. "This place is freezing!" Richard hissed as he began 
walking up the stairs. 


"Should | wake up Till?" Richard shouted down the stairs. No response. Richard rolled his eyes and continued 
looking for his coat. 


"Is he cute?" Richard shouted. 
| wouldn't know." Ludwig shouted back. 
"Will you two shut up." Another voice rang out behind a door. 


Eric gasped, startled. 
He covered his mouth instantly, freezing 


Richard swung around hearing Eric's gasp. He shook his head and walked into his room. 


Till sat up in bed obviously disturbed by all the shouting. Where was Eric? Till thought panicking slightly 


Eric let out his breath, relieved that no one had noticed him. 


He slowly stepped away from the wall, creeping back down the hallway towards the stairs 
"Well hello." A shorter man stood by the stairs smiling at Eric. "| haven't seen you around lately." 


Eric jumped, looking over at the man 
"Oh-," he stammered, a bit nervous, 


;"uh.Paul..2" Eric mumbled, purely guessing. 


Paul chuckled and nodded. "Right you are! | presume you're the man everyone is shouting about" Paul ran his 
hand through his messed up hair and yawned. 


Eric kind of felt okay with this guy. He seemed ricer than the rest. 
Eric nodded, "I.guess so." 


He bit his lip. 


Paul smiled a big smile. "That makes sense. Just so you know it gets pretty loud here." He chuckled loudly. "You 
hungry?" He asked kindly. 


Eric shook his head. The past day had taken away his appetite. 
"You don't seem like the others." He said, glancing away. 


He was still pretty shy. 


"First impressions mean nothing." Paul chuckled and winked. There was a loud clank from the kitchen and 
swearing. "Sounds like Ludwig is in a good mood." Paul mumbled. "I'll get you some coffee." He said brightly 


ignoring his last comment. 


"No, really I'm fine. Thank you but.|'m fine." Eric didn't want any trouble at all 
"Do they.hate me? | mean, | don't care if they do but.why am | so important in their heated conversations? 


Did |..do something?" 
The big smile on Paul's face was permanent. "Nah. It's just been awhile since Till has brought anyone home. 
Plus, you're not part of the brotherhood" Paul patted him on the arm. "Don't worry about it. Plus Ludwig and 


Richard always shout at each other.. Even if it's a normal conversation..." 


"Are they like a bickering couple?" He asked. 
He tried not to grin at his sudden outburst of humor. 


Paul chuckled loudly. "Everyone likes to think so. Unfortunately Ludwig is straighter than a line." 


Eric laughed a little. "I was kidding.. Could've convinced me, though. And yea | understand they think I'm an 
outsider..that's great | honestly want no part in this.” Eric admitted, 


"| didn't want any part in it either. But hey! Shit happens. However | would completely understand if you decided 
to stay out of the way." Paul said with a sigh. 


Eric nodded again, "l honestly wouldn't be here if it weren't for..well, me. Me, the stupid idiot. | have myself to 
thank. | mean, I'm glad I'm.you know, with Till but..." 


"You must have spooked him quite a bit." Paul giggled. 
"That's not what | meant, | meant literally. | wouldn't be in Germany if it weren't for my own stupidity.” 


Paul raised an eyebrow and tried not to laugh. "You've gotta tell me how this went down. | didn't know he 


kidnapped you." Paul gave Eric an awkward smile. 


Eric actually laughed, "well, he kinda did, kinda didn't..." 


He slid into a chair, "we met..on a dating site." 
Paul leaned against the wall. "I'm not going to ask what type of dating it was". Paul winked. 


"| swear to god | had no clue," Eric said, "I didn't! But we actually met up the same day..| think he took 
advantage of the fact that | fix stoves..said his needed to be fixed." Eric smiled at the memory. 


"Till has been known to be an opportunist." Paul chuckled. "However it does sound like you're fond of him. Which 


is definitely good." 

Eric blushed, looking away. 

"Anyway, well..yea yea, we met, by the way he cooks like a god" 

Eric grinned. 

"He doesn't cook much for us." Paul smirked. "He must really like you." 
"Ludwig! You asshole!” Someone shouted. 

Paul looked upstairs. "Till is gonna be pissed." Paul whispered. 

"What happened??" Eric stood up in a panic, looking towards the stairs 


"Who knows.." Paul shook his head and began to walk upstairs. 


Eric followed close behind, nervous about the yelling. 


Was Till angry? 

Paul opened the last door in the hallway and stuck his head in. "What are you yelling about?" He hissed. Richard 
turned around and glared. 

"Ludwig's been going through my things again" Richard hissed. 

"Yea. You're hoarding drugs. It's no surprise." Paul rolled his eyes. "Do me a favor and be quiet" 

He exited the room and stopped suddenly as he noticed Till standing in the middle of the hallway. 

Eric peered over Paul's shoulder, then backed up. 

He turned around and jumped, startled to see Till. 


"Oh..they woke you.too?" 


Till nodded and ran a hand through his hair. "Have they been taking care of you?" Till asked. 


Paul smiled and left leaving Eric and Till alone. 


Eric nodded, smiling. 
"Yea Paul's been really nice! Sorry they woke you...” 


"JA. | swear those two should just fuck and get it over with." Till pulled Eric close and kissed the top of his 
head. 


Eric smuggled up against him, "you told me you didn't have a brother,” he frowned. 


Till pet his head and sighed. "Me and him have such opposing view points that | didn't find it important." 


"He does seem a bit..snooty," Eric admitted. 


He leaned against Till, biting at him playfully. 


"He has his moments." Till chuckled. He licked his lips and sucked gently on Eric's neck. 


Eric moaned, leaning his head to the side. 


"Yea |.told Paul that.Ludwig and Richard sound like a..bickering couple,” he huffed, a bit breathless. 


Till chuckled and squeezed Eric's butt as he let his tongue gently massage his skin. "That sounds about right" 
Till purred 


Eric squirmed a bit, peeling himself away and sauntering back towards the bedroom, giving Till a hither hither 
look 


"Are we playing hard to get now?" Till smirked as he followed Eric. 


"Maybe." Eric ducked into the room, staying out of Tilts reach. 


God, that look in Till's eyes always made Eric crazy. 


Till bit his lip and eagerly followed. He quickly shut the door and waited for Eric's next move. "You know it's not 


very nice to tease people." Till purred. 


"But its fun." Eric purred. 


He just wanted to leap on him and bite him and hold him but he had to exercise patience. 


He slid onto the bed, crouching at the headboard, staring at Till with a haughty look 


Till smiled, his canines glinting in the dim light giving him an animalistic look. He strutted over to the bed and 
looked down at Eric as he reached for him, letting his hand ghost over his soft skin. 


Eric slid away, and then, admitting to himself that he couldn't take it anymore, he leaped up at Till, hoping he'd 


catch him. 


Till caught Eric and held him tightly against his chest as his teeth nibbled on his ear. A small grunt escaped 
Tils lips as he practically devoured Eric. 


Eric let out a pleasured groan, grabbing his shoulders and violently kissing him. 


His jeans tightened considerably, and he licked Tills lips desperately. 


Till kissed him back eagerly. "I should just let you suffer for teasing me." Till purred 


Eric huffed, "you wouldn't," he countered. 


He ground against the man's abdomen, groaning. 


Till shivered and bit his lip. "I might" He chuckled as he put Eric on to the bed 


Eric sat up, and pulled Till down into the bed. 


He pulled at his jeans and once he'd gotten them undone he grasped the mans member, blushing. 


He'd been curious about doing things like this but he'd never ever done them, and he was excited yet nervous. 


Till shuddered and moaned in pleasure. "Excited are we?" Till grunted. 


| actually figured | owed you for all that shit earlier," Eric muttered, face getting hot. 


He swallowed hard and leaned down, closing his eyes before slowly sliding his tongue over Tilts member. 


He couldn't believe he was doing this. 


He gained a little confidence, opening his eyes as he grew accustomed to the different yet not unpleasant taste 


of the man. 


He slid the head into his mouth, looking up at Till. 


He felt his face get hot with embarrassment, and he wanted to look away but he couldn't. 


Till shivered and moaned as he felt the wet heat surround his cock. He couldn't get enough. Watching Eric's 


mouth wrapped around his hard cock, his big eyes looking up at him.. Till thought he was going to lose his mind. 


He ran his hand through Eric's messy hair and thrust his hips up slowly, trying to be polite. "Eric." Till gasped 
as he bit his lip. His hand gripped Eric's hair and started to push his head up and down, 


Eric was startled by this, and he was pretty nervous about taking it deeper but he had a feeling that Till 
wouldn't attempt choking him.. 


At least, he hoped not. 


He began bobbing his head, mindful of his teeth. 
The last thing he wanted was to by accidentally bite him. 


He swirled his tongue over the tip, actually enjoying this 


Till grunted and shut his eyes allowing the sensations to take over. He moaned softly and kept a tight grip 
feeling Eric's tongue which drove him wild. 


Eric continued his deed, happy that Till seemed to be enjoying it. 


His heart was pounding and he could feel his own arousal constricted in his jeans. 


He moved one hand down, rubbing his bulge. 


He groaned, shuddering 


"You look like you could use some release." Till purred. 


Eric ignored the temptation, putting both hands on the bed to support himself. 


He worked at Till's cock, taking it as far as he could, dragging his lips over it as he pulled off, stopping at the 
tip. 


He swirled his tongue over the head before pushing back down onto it, licking at the base before pulling almost 
off again. 


"Im close liebe." Till hissed as his hips bucked. He was enjoying this a bit to much.. Way too much to be exact. 


Till tried to push Eric's head away so he could at least be semi polite when he came. 


Eric refused to budge. 
He grasped Till's hips firmly, locking his lips around him. 


He waited until he was sure Till was almost ready and pulled off, squeezing him with his hand. 


Till came with a loud moan and a shiver. 


Eric let the man cum all over his cheek and neck, blushing as the heat hit his skin. 


He wasn't quite ready to taste it. Too shy. 


He grasped Tills head, pressing the mans mouth against his neck. 


He didn't know how he'd become all brave and straightforward. 


Till licked his cum off Eric's neck and bit the are gently as he pulled the man on top of him. "I taste delicious. 
Till admitted with a playful smile. 


Eric blushed at that, feeling his member against Tills abdomen 
He Nuzzled against the man's neck, biting sharply. 


He pulled back to make sure he'd left a mark, and smiled proudly when the reddish purple marl appeared on 


Tills skin. 


Till gasped and thrust his hips up as he felt Eric's teeth nip his skin. "Your turning into quite the seductress." 


Till purred. He pulled Eric down into a forceful passionate kiss. 


Eric grinned, enjoying the praise. 


He wanted to test a few theories out.. 


After the kiss, which made him even more aroused, he looked up at Till. 


"You think so, daddy?" He mumbled, turning red at the name. 


He felt awkward all of a sudden 


Til's face turned bright red after hearing the pet name but a proud smirk covered his face. "Yes | do, little 


one.” Till purred as he nuzzled Eric's nose. 


Eric felt his heart leap. 
Till was proud?? 


He felt giddy all of a sudden Till was proud of him! 


He didn't think he could necessarily pull off the entirety of the dd/lg/b kink, but hey..Till was still proud! 


He enjoyed being owned. 


"Who do | belong to, daddy..?" He taunted, still blushing but feeling more confident 


"To me of course." Till chuckled as he kissed Eric's neck and smacked his ass. "Your blush is adorable." Till 


thrust his hips up again, enjoying Eric's new found confidence. 


Eric growled a bit, lifting his hips away from Till's. 
"Prove it." He taunted, sitting back and getting a coy smirk. 


He bit his lip, exhilarated and excited. 


This was new but now that he'd broken the wall, he felt much more brave. 


Till growled and flipped them over. "What do you want from daddy?" Till taunted, getting high off the power 
struggle. 


Eric tried pushing him back but was too excited. 
He strained up to peck Tills lips. 


"Punishment." 


The word tumbled out before he knew what he was saying. 


Till quirked an eyebrow. "Would my little boy prefer my hand or the belt?" 


Eric shuddered, arousal coursing through him. 
Just like that? Till was going to do it? 


The thought both pleasured him and frightened him, but in a good way. 


He moaned a bit, squirming. 


"H-hand." He replied, shuddering. 


Till smirked knowingly and pulled Eric over his knee. He let his hand glide over the smooth skin, before sharply 
bringing his hand down. Till felt goosebumps rise on his arms as he heard the loud slap filling the quiet room. "I 


think five seats each cheek should do.” Till purred 


Eric shuddered, the slap sending sparks up his spine. 
"D-daddy," he panted, squirming in Till's grasp. 


He whined, heart pounding. 


He actually enjoyed this alot. 


Fuck, it was so new and different, but it turned him on even more. 


10, Till counted as he left one last slap on Eric's bright red cheeks. 


He almost wanted to take a picture at the image. He bit his lip and stroked the irritated skin purring happily 
and a satisfied smile on his face. He couldn't get enough of feeling his little boy squirm under his hand as he 
brought it down swiftly. He was absolutely in love. 


Eric squirmed a bit more, intoxicated by this dark new play. 
He hoped Till was proud of him for finally coming out of his shell. 


He buried his face against Till's leg, mewling. 


The punishment had stung but it had also made him even more aroused, and he bit his lip. 


"Have |..made you proud, daddy?" He mumbled, shuddering 


"You've made me very proud, liebe." Till purred as he pet Eric's back. "Very proud" 


Till wasn't lying when he said he was proud, only a few hours ago Eric was this shy little thing. Now he had 
done a compete 180. Till wasn't sure if he brought this side of Eric out or if it was just personal development. 
Either way he was more than happy to indulge Eric. 


Eric slowly slid back onto his heels, leaning up and nuzzling Tills neck. 
He couldn't get enough of this strong, mysterious individual. 


"Did | do good for a first?" Eric asked, referring to the blow job earlier. 


He looked up at Till hopefully, the spark that Till had seen die in his eyes so long ago returning. 


Till held Eric's face in his hands and kissed his lips softly. "You did very well” Till said softly. He held Eric close 
and kissed his face all over. He was more than ecstatic when he saw that spark come back, that little spark 


was wonderful and beautifull. 


Eric whined softly, happy that Till approved. 
He put his hands on Till's chest, a happy smile playing at his lips. 


He hadn't forgotten his arousal, as it hadn't gotten any more comfortable. 


He nipped at Tills ear before sliding around onto his back. 


He bared his neck submissively, admonishing Till as the dominant. 


Till smirked and quickly mounted Eric quickly taking advantage of his exposed neck. He pulled the remaining bits 
of Eric's clothes off and strokes his cock slowly. "Your mine." Till snarled in Eric's ear as he spread his legs 
wide. He brought his hand down slowly and pushed a finger against Eric's hole, teasing him and preparing him. 


Eric shuddered, wrapping his legs around Till's hips. 
He moaned, his need was so strong. 


"Y-yes, daddy, l'm yours..no one else's.ich gehöre dir!" 


He wrapped his arms around Till's shoulders 


Till nearly just about died when he heard Eric speak in his native tongue. "Ich liebe, wenn Sie diese Dinge sagen’. 
Till purred as he quickly prepared himself. "Ich brauche dich." Till grunted as he entered Eric, just noticing how 


marked up Eric was. 


Till licked Eric's neck and began to move slowly allowing himself to enjoy the tightness surrounding his cock. 


Eric, having learned a few words in like twenty minutes off Google, had no idea what Till said, but it sounded 


hot as hell. 


He still couldn't pronounce it as gutturally as Till, but he was getting better. 


Eric cried out upon being entered, 


Dragging his nails over Tills back. 


Till thrust his hips and grunted, quickly pulling Eric's hips forcefully against his. He moaned as he felt Eric's 
nails scrape his skin leaving little puffy red lines in their wake. He leaned over and captured Eric's lips in a 


passionate kiss. 


Till wanted everything all at once. Overwhelmed by all the tastes and touches. 


Eric kissed back feverishly, panting. 
He bucked up against Till, whining. 


He didn't know much else in German... 


He'd just have to ask for his phone back. 
He knew that if he had recorded all that the other night, he'd gladly destroy it from the phone. 


He didn't want to rat on Till. 


"F-fuckl" He gasped out, legs squeezing around Tills hips. 


"Mein..Till." He breathed,hoping that it translated properly. 


Till chuckled and quickened his pace, going deeper and deeper. His hips moved rapidly and he moaned quietly, 
panting Eric's name. He nibbled on Eric's collar bone and tweaked his nipple roughly. 


Eric dug his nails into the man's skin, arching up against him. 


"Kisch!" Eric cried, "mein vater! Please!" 


Till began stroking Eric's cock rapidly, following the rhythm of his thrusts. His other hand smacking Eric's perky 


Oss. 


Eric knew he couldn't hold on much longer. 
Fuck, Till was so big. 


He was hitting him just right, and it was overwhelming. 


With a curse and a cry , Eric came, writhing, 


Till nuzzled Eric's neck and came with a loud moan. He pulled Eric close and kissed him passionately 


Eric leaned up and kissed him back. 
"|.love you, Till." He mumbled, hugging him tightly. 


He closed his eyes, taking a deep breath. 


Till hugged him back and sighed. "I love you too." 


*Early the next morning* 


Eric woke with a groan. 


He rolled over, grunting. 
Slowly he opened his eyes and looked over at Till. 


The man appeared to be asleep. 


Eric smiled, sliding off the bed 
He picked up his jeans and slid them on, making a mental note to try to find other clothes. 


He tiptoed out and went down the hall to the stairs. 


It was still dark outside, and he slowly headed down 
It took him awhile to find the kitchen, and when he did he went in and turned on the light. 


He'd actually lied about not being able to cook, as he thought Till wouldn't have been as hospitable, for some 


reason. 


Eric didn't cook as good as Till, but he liked to think he did pretty well himself. 
He rifled through the fridge, getting a few things out and putting them on the counter. 
He began fixing breakfast, mindful of the other 4(?) men in the house. 


He tried to stay quiet, hoping he didn’t wake anyone. 


The smell of food wafted through the house. - "Till?" Richard murmured as he sniffed the air. 


He had vivid memories of childhood as the smell covered his room. 
Just remembering Till every morning cooking for him and his mother when their father was away. 


He quickly pulled his clothes on and sprinted down the stairs, almost looking like a child who woke up on 
Christmas morning. 


He slid into the kitchen his socks slipping against the waxed floor. 


"Till?" Richard asked hopefully as he saw a figure in the kitchen 


Eric didn't hear Richard at first, he was too busy. He even pulled his hair back, so it didn't get into the way. 


He sang quietly to himself as he half danced around the kitchen 

He calmed down after a bit, smiling to himself. He still needed to ask Till for his phone back. 

He hadn't called his sister in awhile and he knew she'd be worried. A voice called him out of his thoughts, and 
he spun around, startled. 


It was Till's brother, Richard. His eyes widened, and he found himself speechless. 


Richard was just as astonished as Eric. He quickly had to put himself together since he had just come face to 
face with Tills partner. He straightened his hair chewed his bottom lip. 


"You must be Tills.. Uh.. Lover." Richard said awkwardly. 


Eric slowly nodded, "Yea.l'm Eric.sorry if you were expecting someone else." He turned back to the stove. 


"Pardon me saying so but it seems like you and Ludwig don't get along." He added as he continued cooking. 
Richard raised an eyebrow and sat down at the bar in front of the stove. "Yea, he's a groupie.. And batshit 
crazy. 

Richard muttered as he looked down at his painted nails. 

He was surprised at how comfortable Eric was in the house. He would have assumed Eric would have been a 


bit more skittish. He looked Eric up and down and could see why Till had chosen him. 


Eric grinned, "| can't help teasing him, he's so easy.." Eric's pleased mood was mostly from the night previously, 


and it wouldn't be long before his bravery would diminish. 


These men were still killers, they sold drugs, they were affiliated with Nazis. 


He swallowed, they could still kill him, too, if they thought he was making Till soft.. That thought made him go 


quiet, and he went on cooking in silence. 


Richard nodded. "He's got quite the temper, so I'd watch yourself” 


They both waited in silence, waiting for the other to say something. "So are you affiliated with any religion?" 
Richard asked abruptly. 


Eric looked up, "Im..fine," he mumbled. He fixed Richard a plate, handing it to him. "Not really," he answered 
absentmindedly. 


He looked up at the clock, deciding to let Till sleep for awhile longer. 


Richard nodded quickly. "Good. Till isn't the biggest fan of religion" Richard whispered looking towards the stairs. 


"He isn't? Why is that?" Eric asked, standing at the stove for no reason He glanced over at Richard. 


‘Its a long story." Richard said as he poked at the food on his plate. 


"That's okay then.'Il ask Till." Eric glanced out the window. He walked over to it and just watched the sky 
lighten. 


He was suddenly depressed and he had no idea why. He was shocked to feel a tear roll down his cheek. He had 
no clue what saddened him but something had. 
"Don't ask Tilll" Richard hissed quickly. "He doesn't like talking about it" He looked over at Eric and gave him a 


sympathetic smile. 


"| know how hard it must be.. Being in a new environment and all." 


"Pardon?" Eric turned to Richard, swiping the tear away quickly, "lm fine." He bit his lip, "and its fine |.won't 


ask. 


He had every intention of finding out anyway. "Oh, um..do you have any clue where my phone was put.’ " 


Richard nodded. "I think it may be in Gilbert's room. Second room to the left" He pointed upstairs. 


"Uh.l.think its a bit rude going into someone's room..? Is he even in it?" Eric was shocked. 


Did Richard really expect him to go into a stranger's room, especially while they were in it?? 


"No. He's out.. I'll go get it.” Richard got off his stool and headed up towards Gilbert's room. "Till should be up in 
a little bit." 


Eric nodded, "Thank you.." He trailed off. He realized that now he really did just feel lost. 


These new places and people made him uncomfortable and lonely. 


Richard entered Gilbert's room and dumped out the duffle bag lying on the bed. Out fell multiple packages of 
drugs and along with that a small phone. 


Richard picked it up and instantly turned it on, unfortunately it required a passcode. "Damn." Richard muttered. 
Richard tossed Eric his phone as he picked up his plate of food and walked back upstairs. 

He quickly turned a corner and crouched down listening to Eric downstairs, waiting for him to turn on his 
phone. 


Eric caught the phone when Richard tossed it to him. "Thank you," he said sincerely. 


When Richard left, Eric typed in his pass code and opened his phone. He scrolled through recordings and found 
the latest. It had taken up a lot of space. 


He tapped on it to make it open, and he listened. There was the slamming door, Tills taunting words, Eric's own 


cries. 


He shivered, both good and bad memories coming from the recording. He pulled down the option screen, and his 


finger hovered over the delete button. He bit his lip and hit it. 


[Recordi ng deletede] 


He sighed, leaning his head against the wall. 


Richard raised an eyebrow as he heard the chaotic noise flow out of the phone's speaker. 


"Interesting" Richard muttered as he listened for more. This Eric person was becoming much more interesting 


by the mirute. 


Eric slowly sank into a chair, resting his head in his hands. He dialed his sister, sure she'd still be asleep. He got 


her answering machine. 


"Hey Loretta, its Eric. | know | haven't talked to you for awhile. I've just been traveling a bit.| hope you and 


your husband are doing okay. Call me whenever you can, okay? | love you so much..bye now." 


He hung up, and tears were rolling down his cheeks. He swiped at them. What was he going to do? 


Richard stood up and walked back to his room shutting the door. The house was quiet and cold, the sky was a 
bright pink the morning wind rattled the windows as birds began to chirp. 


Eric eventually got up. He should probably wake Till up.. He went upstairs, confused at first but finding Tills 


room not long after. 


He went in and over to the bed, smiling a bit at Tills sleeping face. He pet Till's hair gently, leaning and kissing 
his cheek. "Till." He said quietly. 


"Hmmm?" Till groaned as he felt Eric's soft lips touch his warm skin. He had no idea what day or time it was, 


all he knew was that he was exhausted. 


He turned over on his side and opened his eyes slightly. He smiled softly as he saw Eric standing over him. 


Eric smiled, "You want me to let you sleep?" He asked, brushing Till's hair back. He sat on the edge of the bed, 
"| DID make breakfast." He taunted. 


Tillts eyes widened. "Really?" He asked excitedly. He quickly sat up and smiled. 


Eric nodded, "yup! Richard already came down..you should've seen him! He came flying down those stairs and 


almost did a three fifty on his socks! | guess he was hoping it was someone else." 


Till nodded. And got out of bed. "Richard is easily excitable." Till said simply. 


He pulled on his pants and opened the bedroom door. "Was anyone else awake?" Till asked as they both headed 


downstairs. 


Eric shrugged, looping his arm through Till's. "I don't think so..Gilbert is away though, Richard said so.." He 


walked ahead into the kitchen to fix Till a plate, brushing his hair out of his face. 


Till was impressed by Eric's entire attitude. He was handling things much better than he thought he would. 
"You're more on top of things than | am." Till chuckled as he kissed the side of Eric's head. "Did Richard say 
anything else?" Till asked as he admired Eric. 


Eric however was not coping as well as he seemed. He was emotionless when Till kissed his head, and he set 
Tills plate down. "No..he mentioned a few things but otherwise no. And l'm just.cbservant | guess.." 


Till watched Eric carefully and sat down. "He has a tendency to run his mouth off" Till muttered. He smiled 
down at the food and then smiled at Eric. "Is everything ok?" 


Eric didn't hear him at first. When he did he slowly turned to face him. "What..?" He asked, blinking. 


"We should get you out of the house. | have some business deals to make today." Till sighed. 


Eric immediately backed up, turning away. "No," he almost snapped, "I don't want any part of your business." He 


didn't want to sound as harsh as he did, but he couldn't help it. 


More tears filled his eyes and he clenched his fists. He took a deep breath. "I'm.sorry.| didn't mean for it to 
sound that way." 


Till sighed and stood up. He pulled Eric against his chest. "You need to talk to me more." Till said softly. "| hate 


seeing you miserable." 


‘I'm not.miserable," Eric lied, looking away. He sniffed a bit, arms folded. "I'm fine, Till.'m just..its just different” 


Till rolled his eyes. "You're lying. And | presume the change of environment is a stressor, correct?" 


Eric went silent, leaning against Till's chest. A small whine left him, and it sounded numb. "I." He had no idea 


where to start. 


He didn't want to unload his problems onto Till, who obviously had his own issues. 


"What's bothering you?" Till whispered as he rubbed Eric's back. "You know I'm here for you." 


Eric nodded, sniffing. "| know," he mumbled, his voice breaking up. He took a deep breath. "I don't know what to 
do..." 


"How so?" Till asked, resting his head on Eric's. 


'|-dont want to..talk about it," Eric mumbled. He didn't want to upset Till. He was terrified of saying what he 


truly felt, being misinterpreted, and losing the first and only man whom he'd ever loved relationship wise. 


He wanted to say so much but he couldn't open his mouth. The emotions just gathered deep inside, making his 


chest hurt 


‘ll wait. Tell me when you're ready." Till said kindly as he kissed the top of Eric's head. "Just know you can tell 


me anything, I'll love you no matter what." 


Till hated seeing Eric like this. All he wanted to do was fix the problem, even if that meant prying. But sadly he 
knew better. 


Eric nodded, "I'm so fuckin weak," he whispered, pressing closer to Till. The fact that this seemingly heartless 
man was actually taking the time to just stand here and listen made Eric want to cry and thank him but also 


kick a damn wall and curse. 


How dare he take advantage of this man's concern? He felt awful now, wondering if he really was just a 


burden. 


"You're one of the strongest people | know." Till purred as he held Eric tightly. "Ich liebe dich" 


"Is that. love you..?" Eric asked, looking up at him. 


"Yes, liebe." Till purred as he kissed Eric softly. 


Eric had to fight to keep from smiling a bit. The smile broke out but tears rolled down his cheeks and he 
quickly looked away. "I love you too.." He choked. 


"They're going to think you're going soft," he continued, hiding his face, "they're going to think you'll stop your 


illegal „whatever it is and they're going to.to get rid of you.aren't they?" 


Till broke out laughing instantly feeling guilty. "Liebe! No ones going to kill me! | don't think you understand how 
much | control. This brotherhood is filled with thousands of people. No one is going to cross me." 


He kissed Eric softly. 


Eric was relieved but still upset. He nodded, hoping Till would think that that was all that was bothering him. He 
sniffed, blinking the tears away and moving back. 


He turned to look out the window, hiding his tears from Till 


"I know there's more." Till said calmly. "And | expect you to share when you're ready.” Till sighed and nodded. 


"I just.fuck, | don't even know what to say," Eric whispered. "It hurts but | can't.. Explain it.." He lowered his 
head into his hands. A moment later a loud sob emitted from him. 


Till picked up Eric and brought him over to the couch and held him close to his chest. 
"| promise it's going to be ok" 


| know! l-I just.! lm really not coping well," Eric choked, "and l'm being a burden to you and |.!'ve caused you so 


much trouble..and | don't know what to do with myself" 


"You're not a burden" Till cooed. "If you were | would have killed you." He kissed Eric softly rocking him back 


and forth. 


That definitely didn't make Eric feel better, but it made him shut up. He sank against Till, sighing and biting his 
lip. 


"What is this business you have later..? " 


"Well | have some drugs coming in. And | have a hit later." Till sighed getting lost in thought. 


"A.hit..2" Eric was pretty sure he knew what that meant. He swallowed, feeling sick suddenly. He'd just have to 
bear it, he told himself. 


He didn't want to leave Till, and even if he ran again, he was pretty sure he wouldn't make it back alive. 


Till wasn't one to play games, and if Eric kept playing run and chase with him, he was sure to get tired of 


him..and he wouldn't let him go. 


"JA" Till said. "Ill need to wake Ludwig and Richard up soon.. Do you still want to come?" Till held Eric's chin and 
turned him to face him. 


Eric stared down for a bit, "Are you sure I'm not just burdening you..? 


"| promise you're not a burden" Till said softly 


Eric nodded, "Okay." He squirmed out of Tills arms, sitting up and wiping his eyes. He got up and headed for 


the stairs, "I'll wake em up while I'm at it," he called over his shoulder. 


When he got upstairs his mischievous side kicked in and he knocked on Ludwig's door. 


Till gave him a weird look, shook his head and walked back over to his breakfast. 


"He's truly a mystery." Till muttered. - Ludwig grunted and got out of bed. His boxers rode low on his hips as 
he shuffled to the door. 


He slowly opened it ready to fight whoever decided to wake him up 


"Till is pissed as hell and he wants you downstairs NOW," Eric feigned panic, "He is going up a fuckin wall." 


Ludwig threw the door open and rushed down stairs, nearly flying all the way to the kitchen. "Tilll" Ludwig said 
breathlessly as he sprinted over to him. 


Till raised an eyebrow looking Ludwig up and down. "I know we're all close.. But your dick is hanging out” Till said 
as in an unamused tone. 


Ludwig quickly readjusted himself. "Someone said you were freaking out" Ludwig said awkwardly. 


Eric fell on the floor laughing before getting up and going to Paul's door. He knocked, trying to look panicked 


agai n. 


"Go put some damn pants on" 


Till snorted as he began to pour himself some coffee. Ludwig grunted and headed back up stairs 


Eric heard his footsteps, scurrying around a corner and hiding. He disliked his almost bipolar attitude change of 
late, depression one second, amusement the next. 


He listened to see if he could hear Ludwig, knowing that the guy would be sore at him 


"Eric!" Ludwig shouted. He looked up and down the hallway. He growled and tore his bedroom door open and 
quickly entered in search of pants 


Eric practically keeled over with laughter. He had totally gotten him! He eventually wandered off, and found a 
room off the hall. 


It was dark and smelled old. He wandered in and began snooping. There was a closet, and he opened it curiously. 


The clothes were mostly leather and suede, and varied in size. Could these have been from Till's band days? 


Eric took out a few of the articles of clothing, sliding his jeans off and pulling on the leather pants. 


They fit quite well. Or, he thought they did. They really did fit nicely, and he wondered what Till's reaction 


would be. 


He slid on the sleeveless black shirt, laced it up, and then pulled on the jacket. It reminded him of the jacket the 
main guy of MCR used in Black Parade, the black coat with the embroidered gold stops on the sides. 


And now for the shoes.. He found a pair of long black boots and excitedly put them on They had an inch or so 
of extra platform, and he stumbled a bit at first. 


He wiped off a dusty mirror and admired the clothing. He loved it. The question was, would Till? 
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Eric slowly walked back down the hall, going back to Paul's room and knocking. 


Paul opened the door and pulled his shirt on "What's..." He suddenly stopped as he noticed Eric. "Does Till know 
about this?" Paul asked. 


Eric looked himself over. 
"No..think he'll kill me? 
Oh, but | just wanted to get you, he was going to get you all up but | offered.Ludwig will be abit..snappy,” Eric 


giggled. 


"Not at all" Paul said an amused smile on his face. "You wear it well.. And thanks for the heads up.” Paul winked 


at Eric and headed downstairs. 


Eric nodded, following him down. 
‘In case you due a horrible death by asphyxiation or choking to death, its because | cooked," he joked. 
He peered around Paul to see where Till was. 


Paul chuckled loudly. 
Till was leaning against the counter waiting for everyone. Ludwig was sitting at the counter, his forehead 


wrinkled and a pout on his handsome face. "Morning!" Till said as Paul entered. 


Eric felt giddy, he couldn't wait to see Tills reaction. 
He was tickled by Ludwig's expression, and then he turned his attention to Till 


Till turned his attention to Eric and his eyes widened. He bit his lip. "| haven't seen those in awhile." Till said 


trying to conceal his smile. 


Eric's eyes lit up. 

"Do | look completely horrible? And these were yours??? 
They seem a bit small for your..er, masculine frame.. " 
The boots clicked as he stepped off the staircase. 


He then unceremoniously fell down 


Paul ran over and helped him up. Laughing as he let Eric lean on him. "You need some work with the boots.. But 


otherwise you look amazing." Till said a light blush forming on his face. 


Eric laughed, "ow, much? Shit." 
He stumbled a bit, "thank you. " 
He glanced over at Ludwig, smirking. 


‘Oh, uh, Till? Sorry about the.incident earlier.with the new guy. " 


Ludwig looked over at Eric then Ludwig. "Do | want to know?" 
Ludwig clenched his fist. You could hear his teeth clench and his jaw crack. He glared at Eric. "I've been here 


longer than you have." Ludwig snarled trying to sound calm. 


"No no | meant him running down here." 

Eric grinned, he liked pissing Ludwig off. 

"And so.° You waved a gun at me..and | also have humor..." 

Hr looked down, "sorry though. Didn't mean to force you into indecent exposure." 


He was kind of sorry, and his own words made him grin again 


Till snorted and looked down at the ground deciding to stay out of this one. Ludwig looked at Till and growled 
realizing Till wasn't going to step in. 
"| don't have to put up with this.." Ludwig muttered as he focused all his attention on the floor. 


Paul leaned over and whispered in Eric's ear. "| have a story someday to tell you about Ludwig.. But for now | 
would watch yourself” He patted Eric's back and walked off towards the living room. 


Eric folded his arms, "Dude. I'm sorry okay? You gotta admit it was funny." 
He nodded when Paul spoke to him, smiling. 

"So when is this business, Vati?" He asked, turning red. 

He was sure they all understood German, 


Till smirked while Ludwig's face turned bright red. "45 minutes Liebe. Can you get Richard for me?" Till said 
with a coy smile. Ludwig looked like he was about to die of either embarrassment or hate or envy. He wasn't 


quite sure. 


Eric grinned, nodding happily. 
He sauntered back to the stairs. 
Just to make sure he left them in awkward silence, he added, 


“Sure thing, Hahn -Block." 


He had no clue where that came from. 


Till chuckled loudly as Ludwig looked like he had just seen a ghost. 


Eric traipsed up to Richards room, knocking. 
He bit hip lip, waiting for a reply. 


The door creaked open and Richard poked his head out. "Can | help you?" He said softly. 
"Tils super angry and you need to go down there right now. He and Ludwig are seriously dueling it out. They 
might die!" 


Eric had no clue why he said that again, but he loved it. 


Richard didn't budge. "Why are you wearing mein bruder's old clothes." He said emotionlessly. As much as he 
enjoyed his brother being happy he wasn't used to having a new person in his home. 


Eric grew sullen 

"Um.he.said | could use them..? Anyway he really does want to see you. He's leaving soon." 

"You look very nice." Richard said with a kind smile as he pushed past Eric. 

"Thanks." Eric smiled a bit. 

Everyone was in the kitchen and Till was speaking rapidly in German. Paul was shoving things into a duffle bag 
and Till was straightening his tie. 


Ludwig still looked pissed from earlier. 
Till smiled as he saw Eric, he was practically bouncing off the walls knowing Eric was going to join them. 


Eric wasn't exactly as excited as them, but he did smirk when he saw Ludwig. 


He slowly walked over to him, "Look, I'm sorry, okay.? Really. " 


Ludwig nodded and gave Eric a small smile. "Are we ready?" Till asked, 


"Yup!" Eric nodded, almost enjoying the sudden bond they all seemed to have. 
He took a deep breath and fell into step behind them. 


Till opened the car door for Eric as Richard got in the car shotgun. Ludwig got in back and Till started the car. 
"Paul put the stuff in the back right?" Till said. Richard nodded 


Eric shifted unconformably in the back, stuck beside Ludwig. 
"So where did the other guy go.? " 


He chewed his lip, pressed up against the car door. 


"He's taking the bike." Till said simply as the car started smoothly down the road. 
Ludwig looked Eric up and down, observing his moment. His hand was resting close to Eric's leg. "Gilbert should 


be back in a 2 days." Ludwig said shutting off his phone. 


Eric nodded, pulling out his own phone and going to turn it off. 
He realized his sister was calling him. 


"Shit, uh..do you guys mind if |.take this real quick?" 
"Go for it," Till said suspiciously, and everyone turned to Eric. 


Eric noticed he was being watched and sunk back into the seat. 
He answered the phone. 


"Loretta.? Oh, hey! Yea, l'm doing great! How's the baby? no WAY! Another? So soon? " 


His expression turned bright as the sun, "what are you gonna name him? ..nooooo, you don't have to..naww stop 
you're making me blush! You're kidding, right? You're really gonna name him Eric? Loretta sometimes | wonder 


how | deserved a sister like you. 


WELL! | mean it!" 


His grin grew even wider if possible, "me? Oh I'm great..Well, I'm not..single „anymore, if that's what you mean.. 
No, its uh.not a girl." 


Eric turned red, "He's a great guy." He lowered his voice, "a bit.mysterious. He's actually taking me to his 
hometown for awhile, its great! Yes, he's okay to be around.! uh.promise. No | won't get into trouble. 

| gotta go I'll talk to you later, okay? | love you too! Tell him | said hi, okay? | can't wait to come see little Layla 
and then Eric! Ill look forward to it! Love you, sis! Bye." 


Eric hung up the phone, shutting it off so it wasn't traceable. 
He sat back, grinning like a kid 


"| presume she's doing well" Till said as he turned the wheel. Richard looked back at Eric and smiled slightly and 
quickly turned away. 


"Something wrong?" Till asked. 
"No" Richard said defensively. 
Ludwig just shook his head and pulled out his phone. 


Eric grinned wider, "Yea she's doing great! Already pregnant again, her first kids only one and a half! " 
He became silent, immersed in his happy thoughts. 


Till smiled and parked in an alley. "Stay in the car." Till said. "Ludwig stay with Eric’. 
Till and Richard exited and waited near the back of the car. 


Oh lovely, Eric thought. 
However he was still too happy about Loretta's baby to feel insecure beside Ludwig. 


He slid his hands down his legs and one hand brushed Ludwig's. 
Eric, still mellow and happy, didn't seem to notice, or didn’t care. 


Ludwig jumped as he felt Eric's hand brush against his. "Congrats." Ludwig muttered. He hated being stuck 
babysitting Eric. 


There was too much tension, plus he didn't appreciate Till demoting him. His lip twitched as he watched Eric 
closely, trying to decide if he should antagonize him or ditch. 


Eric glanced up, "Huh? Oh..thank you." 
He couldn't help but feel as if Ludwig disliked him, and Eric, being such a good person, wanted to fix that. 


He was truly sorry for anything he had said or done to upset Ludwig, 
| know you're still mad about earlier.and I'm sorry Till is making you babysit me. | can take care of myself 


but | guess he doesn't think so." 
Was Ludwig jealous of till? Of Eric? Eric couldn't decipher Ludwig's annoyance. 


"IFs fine." Ludwig muttered as he watched Richard handing someone a bag. He patted Eric's leg try to come off 


as affectionate. 


Eric was shocked by the contact but he didn't mind it. 
He half smiled, leg twitching slightly. 
He shivered a bit, watching the tradeoff 


"You're lucky, this is going so well" Ludwig muttered as he loaded his gun. "Unfortunately it's not going to be 
his day." 


Till placed a suitcase in the trunk and closed it. BANG! Blood splattered on to the back window. Ludwig pulled 


Eric down as the shot rang out. He held Eric close and raised his gun. Waiting. 


Eric gasped, "oh my godll! Did he shoot Till?!?! What's going on?!" 
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Eric's eyes filled with tears and he was suddenly numb with terror and shock 
He wanted to go help but he knew he couldn't: 

He clung to Ludwig, his breathing becoming asthmatic. 

"Did he-did he..2" 


Ludwig clutched Eric tightly waiting for the doors to open. Ludwig's heart was racing. The front door swung 
open and Till got into the front seat followed by Richard. 


Its all good." Till said lightly as he hid his gun. 
Ludwig was still tightly holding on to Eric. "What happened?" Ludwig panted. 
"He was being too indecisive." Richard sighed as he fixed his hair. 


Eric hadn't calmed down but he had never been so happy to hear someone's voice. 


He didn't want to come off as weak but he couldn't help the sob that Ludwig's chest muffled. 


He still clung to the man, not moving. 


Ludwig patted Eric's head and glared at Till as he started the car. "Next time you're taking me with you." 
Ludwig snarled. 


Till nodded and backed over the body. "How are you feeling?" He asked, slightly distracted. 
Eric shuddered as the car jolted, cringing. 


He was never coming with them again Never. 


More than likely he would but right now he was overwhelmed. 


He remained as stiff as a board, however his grip on Ludwig had loosened. 


Ludwig looked down at Eric and rubbed his back, as much as he disliked it he remembered his first time with 
Till. 


"We have one more place." Till said kindly. "Are you coming with us Ludwig?" 
Ludwig shook his head. 


Eric eventually relaxed, however, probably much to Ludwig's annoyance, he didn't move. 


Eric's nerves were still fried and he was so going to slap Till when they got home. 


Home..did he think of Tillts abode as home..? 
It was all he had right now, and he'd have to accept it. 


"Are you ok?" Ludwig muttered as he poked Eric's cheek. 
"I think you broke him." Richard said as Till parked the car. 
Eric nodded, slowly looking up. 

He sniffed, slowly sitting up. 

"Y-yea," he managed, wrapping his arms around himself. 


He stared numbly out the window, feeling paranoid all of a sudden. 


Till turned around and kissed Eric softly. "Everything will be ok. | promise. We'll be back soon" They got out of 
the car and headed off. 


Ludwig shuffled closer to Eric and rubbed his back. "Are you alright?" He asked pushing a strand of hair out of 


Eric's face. 


Eric was unsure of Ludwig's sudden kindness but he nodded. 


"I think so.l just.really thought they got him." 


He shuddered, biting his lip hard. 


"| don't know how he does this." 


"He's been dealing with this since he was born. He's an expert." Ludwig said as he looked down at his gun. "You'll 


get used to it" 


Eric didn't want to. 


He didn't ever want to just be emotionless. 


He didn't want to sit at home, wondering if they would return alive. 

He leaned into Ludwig's touch, letting it calm him. 

"Whether he does it all the time or not I'm still going to fucking make him pay." 

"Just don't injure him too badly." Ludwig chuckled. "What were you planning on doing?" 

‘|. don't know," he muttered, his voice shaky, "I'm going to hit him.“ 

He hugged himself tighter. 

| don't even want to look at the car," he added, a shiver running down his spine 

Ludwig looked at his phone. "They'll be back in a minute." Ludwig smirked imagining tiny Eric hitting Till. "You 
should know he isn't used to receiving discipline." 

"| don't fuckin care. He'd better NEVER pull shit like that again." 


He folded his arms, more angry now than upset. 


He glared out the window, waiting for them to return. 


The door opened and both were safely back in the car. Ludwig nudged Eric in the side excited to see what 


would happen later. 


Till placed the briefcase on the kitchen table and opened it counting all the supplies. "Id say it's been a good 


morning.” He said cheerfully. 


Eric waltzed straight up to Till. 


"It hasn't, actually," he growled, waiting for till to turn around 
"What do you mean" Till said as he briskly turned. 


And Eric slapped him. Hard. 
Not even once was enough. 


He did it twice. And then a third time. 


"If you ever do a thing like that again | swear to god Ich werde dich in den Kugeln Kick so DAMN hard you 


fuckin bleed like a girl on her first period," he hissed, voice wavering. 


Till wasn't exactly sure what to do. He grabbed Eric's wrist and pulled him close so he could whisper in his ear. 
"l apologize for scaring you liebe, and i will let you get away with hitting me now, but if you do it again there 


will be hell to pay." He whispered as kissed Eric roughly. He turned back to his work. 


Eric wasn't even frightened by that. 
He was so angry but so upset that he just stared at Till's back, debating whether to pummel it or not. 


He took a deep breath, slowly leaning against till 
His anger diminished. 


‘lm sorry." He mumbled quietly. 
Till kissed the top of his head. "No need for that." He said lovingly. "| may have to go out again 


That dread slowly came back. 
"What..do you mean?" Eric swallowed hard. 


Not again.in the same day?! 


He really did want to just hit him again 
However he knew better. 


He respected Till's threat, knowing that the man wasn't kidding. 


Till nodded. "It's just dropping off papers. Nothing stressful. I'll leave you with Ludwig" Till said as he walked into 


the next room. 
"Shall | join you?" Richard asked following Till. 
"JA" 


Eric nodded, biting his lip. 
He walked on shaky legs in to the living room and sank onto the couch. 
He put his head in his hand, groaning 


Till kissed the top of Eric's head. "I'll be done in a half hour and lll call right when it ends" They both left 
quietly neither telling Ludwig where they had gone. 


Eric nodded again. 
He watched them go and then sank back. 


It wasn't even late yet already he was tired. 


Ludwig walked down stairs and looked around. "Till?" He said loudly frantically looking around. He spotted Eric on 
the couch and glared. "Where's Till?" He snarled? 


Eric looked up, "He said he had somewhere to go.." 


He eyed Ludwig, trying to decipher what the man's expression said. 


Did he like Till? Was he just upset that his higher archy had left him behind? 


There were so many questions he wanted to ask but he knew Ludwig didn't like him. 

Ludwig leaned against the couch and muttered something. "Why'd he leave you?" He asked as he came over and 
sat down, sinking low on the large couch. 

"| don't know. guess he figured | should stay behind” 

Eric glanced over at him. 

"Can | ask you something.?" 


"Go for it” Ludwig muttered as he crossed his arms. 


"Do you..like him?" 


Eric was hesitant to ask but he was too curious to let it go. 


He watched the other man's facial expression, searching for any hints or anything at all to give away the 


Mans emotional state towards the question 
Eric glanced away. 

"| mean like. LIKE him. You know..." 

He fidgeted. 


| don't mean to imply anything but you seem..attached.to him." 


Ludwig chuckled. "Till is practically my father. | have no romantic feelings towards him" Ludwig grunted. "He 


took me in when | was 11." 
"So its like a.fatherly relationship?" 
Eric felt stupid now. 


"Fuck l'm sorry." 


Ludwig nodded. "What's your relationship?" He asked quietly. 


Eric blushed, biting his lip. 
"| would've thought it was obvious.. Oh | did hit him by the way.’ 


Ludwig burst out laughing. "Good for youl” He chuckled as his arm slid behind Eric 


Eric jumped a bit when he felt Ludwig's arm. 
Suddenly he just felt more..open, and vulnerable. 


He nodded, "yea.| said if he ever did that again I'd kick him so hard in the balls that he'd bleed like a girl on her 
first period." 


"Like him? What do you mean?" Ludwig said looking at Eric with a confused expression. What was he playing at? 


Ludwig chuckled. "I'm surprised he didn't hit you back. | tried that once." Ludwig's hand squeezed Eric's shoulder 
and the slowly looked him up and down. "You're lucky your cute." Ludwig whispered. 


Eric stuttered, "H-huh? What does me being cute have anything to do with it? He still threatened me." 
He turned a light shade of pink when Ludwig squeezed his shoulder. 


"Till has to assert his dominance some how.. Plus he is the boss." Ludwig moved closer and pulled Eric against 
him. "You understand right?" Ludwig said deeply. 


Eric looked up at him, turning red. 


"Understand what..? That he's boss? Yea, that's pretty obvious... 


He grinned a bit, slightly enjoying Ludwig's embrace. 
"| didn't get to thank you for..dealing with my absurdity earlier in the car..| know we don't get along and it was.. 
Really good of you to be that way..otherwise | think | would've gone into shock." 


"No problem." Ludwig said as he felt himself getting hot. His hand gripped Eric's thigh as his heart was quick 
"You dealt with it appropriately." Ludwig pushed out his chest slightly flexing his muscles 


Eric couldn't help but admire the man's strong build. 


It wasn't nearly as large as Till's but it was..impressive. 


Eric's thigh twitched when Ludwig gripped it, and he looked up at him. 
He didn't want to read the man's actions wrong, but he couldn't help but think Ludwig wanted something.. 


"So did you and Till have plans today?" Ludwig asked leaning in, his hand now dangerously close to Eric's groin. 


He nipped Eric's ear and let his tongue caress the shell. "I know | have nothing to do today." 
Eric gasped, shuddering at all the attention Ludwig was giving him. 
He felt himself become aroused, and he shivered 


Till would not be happy with this..but then again, Till wouldn't know, now would he? 


He leaned his head to the side, allowing Ludwig access. 


"Uhh- N-ro I | don't think so. " 


His hand stroked Eric's groin and his tongue ran down his neck. "You know Till isn't going to be happy.” Ludwig 


sneered. 


Eric shuddered, squirming a bit. 
"A-about what..2" 


Eric bit his lip, squeezing his eyes shut as Ludwig touched him. 


"About this." Ludwig purred as he sucked on Eric's shoulder. He unzipped Eric's pants and began to stroke him 
through his boxers. "Your much naughtier than | expected." Ludwig chuckled 


Eric swallowed hard, hating that this turned him on. 
"l-I think we should.. Stop," he stammered, "Till wouldn't be happy and Paul said you're straight.” 


He wanted to move away so badly but he could bring himself to. 
His body told him yes. 


Eric swallowed hard, hating that this turned him on. 
"l-I think we should.. Stop," he stammered, "Till wouldn't be happy and Paul said you're straight.” 


Ludwig leaned back. "Let's just say I'm bicurious.. But if you want us to stop that's fine." Ludwig pulled away 
seeing if Eric would follow 


Eric wanted to stop, so badly, but he just couldn't. 


He went after Ludwig, straddling his hips and kissing him. 
He dug his fingers into Ludwig's shoulders, biting the Mans lips. 


Ludwig squeezed him tightly being sure he couldn't get away. He let his hands grope Eric's ass as he pushed 
his tongue into the other man's mouth, their teeth clashing. 


Ludwig had to admit he was slightly aggressive during sex. He hopped his new partner wouldn't complain. 


Eric blushed and shuddered, dragging his nails over Ludwig's neck. 


He kissed the man back forcefully, his fox like nature taking over. 


He moaned as Ludwig touched him, attempting to wriggle wriggle out of the Mans grip. 


Ludwig bit Eric's lip drawing a tiny drop of blood. He moaned at the taste. "You seem like you want to run 
Ludwig said darkly. He pulled off Eric's shirt and pinched his 


nipple with a coy smile. 


Eric winced as Ludwig drew blood. 


He squirmed a bit more, his member already pressing against the fabric of his underwear. 

He began panting wantonly, subconsciously bucking his hips up onto Ludwig. 

When the man pinched erics sensitive bud the little fox writhed, grasping Ludwig's shoulders tightly and leaning 
back 


Ludwig grunted and thrust his hips. He tore off his shirt and dragged his nails down Eric's back. He bit his lip 
and began to undo his belt. 


His eyes met Eric's and he smirked. "You're so fun to play with." He purred as he slapped Eric's ass. 

Eric shivered at the slap, his skin heating up. 

He darted forwards and bit at Ludwig's neck, dragging his own nails over the man's flesh. 

He continued to buck his hips, letting out a pleasured moan as he got the friction he desired. 

Ludwig moaned and pushed Eric off of him and tore off the rest of his clothes. He stroked his cock slowly 
looking down at Eric a sneer of his face. "Either get on your knees or get your ass up." Ludwig growled as he 
picked up his belt, playing with it. 

Eric's eyes widened and his cheeks flushed. 

He slowly slid onto his knees. 

He didn't like this as much as doing it with Till but it wasn't too bad. 


He shut his eyes, waiting for the strike. 


"| wasn't going to spank you.." Ludwig purred. "But what a good idea" He brought Eric's face to his thick hard 
cock and stroked his cheek. "Suck" He said harshly as he grabbed a fist full of Eric's hair 


Eric's face turned red and he complied, sliding his tongue over Ludwig's cock. 


He gently nibbled at the pulsing veins on it before taking the head into his mouth. 


He looked up at Ludwig with a very naughty glint in his fierce eyes 


Ludwig licked his lips and pet Eric's head. "guter Junge". Ludwig moaned as he thrust his hips. He began to 
thrust a bit more as he fucked Eric's face. 


Eric had only done this once before and till had been more gentle, but he grasped Ludwig's hips and moved his 
head along with the man's thrusting. 


Ludwig groaned and kept thrusting. He smiled when he felt Eric swallow his cock. Ludwig grunted and pulled Eric 


away. "Get on the couch." He commanded. 


Eric readily did so, panting. 
He licked away the saliva that had dripped down his chin. 


He swallowed, heart pounding 


Ludwig sat down and pulled Eric into his lap. He bit his neck and spread his ass. He pulled him down on cock and 


grunted as he felt Eric surround him 


Eric gasped, covering his mouth. 
Till was a bit bigger but Eric could feel how Ludwig's cock was different than Till's, different shape, different 


veins. 
Only a few days ago he'd been so clueless to all of this, but now he found himself craving more and more. 


He found himself wondering what the others felt like but then he remembered that he was Till's and tills 


alone.. He was just..improvising.. 


Ludwig smirked and began to thrust up and down, moaning as he watched Eric bounce up and down on his cock 


He pulled Eric and nibbled on his nipple and biting his chest leaving a whole new set of deep blue bruises. 


Eric squirmed a bit as Ludwig bit him. 

He didn't want Till to see them.. 

He felt so guilty doing this but it felt so good. 
He enjoyed being their slut. 


"Fuck!" He gasped out, clenching around Ludwig's cock. 


Ludwig's thrusts became much more wild as his nails dug into Eric's hips. "You feel so good." Ludwig growled. 
He kept thrusting and moaning. He pulled Eric close and whispered in his ear. "Do you think you deserve to 


cum?" 


Eric took Ludwig's thrusts like a whore, lewd moans slipping from his mouth. 
He steadied himself by putting his hands on Ludwig's shoulders, and he shuddered. 
He shook his head, " 


nicht bis ive gefiel Ihnen," he panted, whining 


Ludwig pulled Eric in for a kiss. He bit Eric's lip. His thrusts became much more sloppy and quick. He moaned 


feeling Eric's tight heat. "Fuck" He whined as he threw his head back. 


Eric kissed back, saliva sliding down his chin. 
He met Ludwig's thrusts as hard as he could, crying out. 


He repeatedly squeezed around Ludwig, feeling his own release nearing quickly 


Eric kissed back, saliva sliding down his chin. 
He met Ludwig's thrusts as hard as he could, crying out. 


He repeatedly squeezed around Ludwig, feeling his own release nearing quickly 
"Your fucking perfect." Ludwig grunted as he flipped them over. Eric's face was pressed into the couch while 


Ludwig pounded his tight little ass. "I enjoy you being mein bitch." Ludwig purred as he bit Eric's neck. Coming 
close to his end 


Eric's cries were muffled, and the couch creaked slightly as Ludwig pounded him. 
He shuddered hard, pushing back onto him. 


He groaned at Ludwig's words, his cock jumping slightly. 
Suddenly he went rigid and a moment later heat shot out onto his stomach. 


Ludwig kept thrusting as he felt Eric collapse. "Fuck" He growled as he came inside Eric. He pulled himself out 
and leaned over Eric trying to catch his breath. 


Eric shuddered, going limp. 
He whined when Ludwig came in him, panting. 


When he caught his breath he slowly tried to get up. 


Ludwig grunted and got off him, stroking his cock. "There's a shower in my room." Ludwig said as he fixed his 
hair. He smirked as he looked at his triumph. 


Eric was covered in bruises and red marks and Ludwig's cum stained his inner thighs. Honestly he knew Till was 


going to love it 


Eric nodded, lifting his discarded clothing and going upstairs. 
He removed the rest of his clothes, stepping into the shower. 


He groaned as the hot water sprayed over his back, and he took the time to examine his wounds. 


Fuck. How would he tell Till? 


What could he say? Ludwig forced himself on him? 
No.. 


Ludwig was much to pleased with himself. Oh he couldn't wait to see Till flip out. He pulled on the rest of his 


clothes and day dreamed. A few minutes later he heard a car pull in. He just about came from excitement. 


Eric finally got out of the shower, drying off. 

He touched his bruises gingerly, wincing. 

He pulled his clothes back on, stepping out and going down the hall. 
He went downstairs, nervous 


Till sat on the couch eagerly talking to Paul. The deal had gone well. They both turned their heads as they 
heard Eric approach. "Come join us liebe." Till said as he patted his lap. 


Eric felt relieved instantly, but there was a weight in his stomach. 


He however happily walked over and placed himself upon Till's lap. 
"Did it go well?" Eric asked, hand sliding up to mess with Till's hair 


Till purred and nuzzled Eric's neck. "Yes it did Liebe." He said as he squeezed Eric. Paul gave Eric a smile. 
As Till had his fun playing around with Eric he couldn't help notice the shirt he was wearing was way to big. He 


wasn't one to care but a giant bruise on the back of Eric's shoulder tipped him off. 


Eric smiled happily. 
He looked away when Paul smiled, blushing. 


"Huh? What.bruise.?" Eric asked, his heart dropping instantly. 
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Eric feigned shock, "l.l have no ideal What the fuck..?" 

"Take your shirt off" Till said sternly. Paul watched with interest. 
"What's wrong?" He asked. 

"Those are bite marks." Till said simply. 

Eric slowly took it off, wishing he were anywhere else right now. 
He looked over at Paul, but he knew Paul couldn't help him. 

Eric felt stupid as he shrugged, avoiding Till's eyes. 

What on earth would he say? 


"Woah! What happened to you?" A taunting voice came from the kitchen 


Till looked over and nodded at Ludwig. 


"Those look relatively new.." Paul said awkwardly as he tried to look away. 

"where did you get these from?" Till growled. 

Eric glared at Ludwig, instantly realizing. 

Ludwig had exacted his revenge. 

In almost seething rage Eric got off of Till's lap, staring daggers at Ludwig. 

"Don't you DARE pretend you don't know where these are from you fucking bastard," he managed, realizing 
that even though Ludwig had indeed fucked him and bruised him, Eric was the one who continued when Ludwig 
had offered to stop. 

Ludwig winked at him. "I have no idea what your talking about?" He taunted. 

Till looked back at Eric then to Ludwig. "Anyone care to explain?" He snarled. 

"Yea your boyfriends a slut." Ludwig chuckled. Till jumped up and glared. 


Paul looked up. "Best someone start saying something now.’ He warned 


Eric bunched his fists and before he could stop himself he lunged at Ludwig and threw a pretty impressive 


punch. 


He backed up, too ashamed to turn to Till but too smart to look away from his enemy. 
"You're the fuckin hotshot who started the whole fucking thing," he choked out, "you did this on purpose to get 


back at me, didn't you?! You ENJOY setting people up don't you? Not that l'm surprised, you little ass kissing 
guard dog!" 


True, it wasn't the best of insults, but it made Eric feel better. 


He tore past Till and Paul,barely managing to get up the stairs. 


Once in their room, he slammed the door and slid down against it, breaking down. 


Till stood speechless for a second processing it all. His lip twitched as he looked down at Ludwig. "Paul | think 
you should go take care of Eric." Till growled as he progressed towards Ludwig. 


Paul hurried off the couch. 
He knocked on the door. "Eric?" He said softly. "You there?" 


Eric sobbed harshly for a few minute's, and he instantly stopped when he heard Paul. 
He slowly stood up, opening the door carefully as if expecting a monster to leap in at him. 


"What do you want?" He choked 


Paul walked in and closed the door behind him and sat on the bed with a sympathetic smile. "If it helps I've 
been telling Till Ludwig was a bad kid the day he joined us." He said kindly. 


Eric shook his head, "It wasn't all his fault! | could've walked off! | could've stopped him! But | didn't! I.1 guess 
he's right..." 


He sank onto the bed beside Paul, covering his face with his hands 


Paul hugged him and rubbed his arm. "We all have your little slip ups." He said softly. "And I'm pretty sure Till 


is more concerned about breaking Ludwig's jaw than you having sex with him." 


Eric shook his head, "I don't want him to hurt Ludwig!! It wasn't all Ludwig's fault! | have to stop him!" 
Eric jumped up, heading for the door 


Paul chased after him. 
Till had Ludwig pinned against the wall. Ludwig's nose looked to be broken and Till had a black eye. "Look it wasn't 
my fault." Ludwig shouted. Till threw him to the ground and pulled out his gun. "I'm done playing with you. | 


have no time for insubordination!" 


"TILL!" Eric cried, running over to the man and seemingly fearlessly grabbing the arm with the gun. 


“Stop, Till! You don't understand it-it wasn't all his fault! He DID initiate it but he also gave me a chance to walk 
away and |..and | didnt! He didn't force me and he didn't rape me!" 


These words hurt but Eric was not going to have Ludwig shot over something that was partially Eric's fault 


Till put his gun away and sighed. He had no readable expression on his face. "Why did you say yes?" Till asked 
refusing to look at Eric. 


"He didn't.. Ask.but l.i don't know | guess | figured he wouldn't.. Hate me if | did." 
This was possibly the worst thing ever. 
Yes he'd hurt family before but till was different. 


Till snorted in amusement. "You're a lot easier than | pegged you for. Why not just let anyone have you." Til 


snarled. He threw Eric at Paul. 


"He's all yours. | have business to attend to." Till left the room. He knew what he said was terrible, but he felt 


like he had just been stabbed. Never in his life had he ever reached a point where he was emotionally unstable. 
He needed to distract himself. He was hoping Eric and him would have a bit more of a mature talk later but 
for now he wasn't going to take it 

Eric sank uselessly against Paul. 

He felt as if everything he'd ever had had now come crashing down upon him, smothering him. 

He couldn't even cry. 

His heart physically hurt now, and it was awful. 

He pulled away from Paul and left the room, deciding it was best to just leave 


"Where are you going?" Paul asked. 


He couldn't help feel bad for Eric, this was a tragedy. Ludwig was just getting off the floor. 
"| recommend you think about what you did" Paul spat as he kicked Ludwig. 


He quickly ran after Eric. 

Eric by now had reached the front door, and he leaned against it for a few moments. 
lf he walked out now, he could not come back. 

This was foolish of course but he'd hurt Till so badly.. 

He couldn't bear it. 


He opened the large doors and went out, closing them again. 


He headed around to the garage, hoping there was more than one vehicle 


"Eric!" Paul shouted as he caught up and grabbed Eric by the arm. "Don't leave." He said softly as he could see 
the pain in Eric's eyes. 


‘lm just.. Gonna drive for a bit," Eric choked, pulling his arm away. 


Luckily there was another car, and he walked over to it. 


The pain was building up and his tears were overflowing and then he yanked on the door handle. 


"Goddamnit," he mumbled, "Don't have the fucking keys." 


His voice broke, and he yanked the door a few more times before hitting it and leaning against his, pressing his 
forehead against the cool metal. 


A quiet sob left him. 


"oh god" Paul felt extremely awkward but he tried his best to comfort Eric. He wrapped his arms around him 


and muttered words of encouragement. 


"You know Till isn't mad at you.. He loves you too much." Paul looked at Eric and patted his back. "This isn't 
your fault" 


"Yes he ISIlIIDid you see him?!?! | pissed him off and | hurt himll! " 
He hit the car with his hand. 


He became silent, pulling away and going back inside. 
He looked around for the keys, praying they'd be around somewhere 


"What is with all the fucking noise?" Till shouted as he ran into Eric. 


He looked him up and down tears in the corner of his eyes. "Gutentag liebe." He said softly as he reached to 


wipe a tear from Eric's face 

Eric turned away. 

He couldn't look at him. 

If he did he'd stay and he knew he'd caused them all enough trouble. 
He took a few steps forward, keeping his back to Till 


"wo sind die Schlussel?" he managed brusquely. 


"Why do you want them?" Till said softly. 
He still didn't fully trust Eric from the last time he tried to escape. He sure as hell wasn't going to lose him 


this time 


Eric could tell he was suspicious. 


"Because | want to take a drive and | want to be alone and | have no fucking clue how to hotwire a car." 


He added hints of anger and sarcasm to that retort, hoping his voice sounded the same and not choked with 


tears 


"Can | trust you?" Till asked. He had nothing else to say but that. He had to accept that if Eric was going to 


leave he was going to leave. There was no stopping him. 


Eric swallowed hard, feeling guilty again 
"And if you think you can't..2" 
He bit his lip, trying to contain himself. 


He knew that Till knew, or suspected, at least, and it made him feel worse. 


| can't keep you here." Till sighed. "I can do that as part of my job but I'm to emotionally involved" He handed 
Eric the keys. 


"Be home before dinner. If you want" Till nodded politely and walked away. A tear or two falling on to his shirt. 
That hit him hard. 

Really hard. 

If he wanted? 

He turned around quickly, tears welling in his eyes again 

"Till.he choked. 

"JA?" Till said softly taking a deep breath. 

Eric swallowed again, the keys slipping from his hand as he slowly walked over to the man. 


Tils lip quivered slightly as he looked at Eric. He didn't want to misread his signals. 


Eric looked up at him, lip quivering. 


He looked back down, stepping until he was only an inch away from him. 


Till pulled him against his chest and kissed his head. "I love you so much." Till whimpered. "I can't stand seeing 


you leave." 


Eric promptly began to cry again, throwing his arms around Till 
‘I'm so sorry," he choked, tightening his grip, "please forgive me. know | hurt you god its awful | can't stand 
it!" 


"You're forgiven liebe." Till whispered as he sneezed Eric. "You're so special to me." 
Eric buried his head in Till's chest. 
"|-| promise l'll.. Never leave.! j-just.s-sometimes | feel so fucking horrible, | don't know what to do and I." 


He shook his head. 


"We're a Team." Till said softly kissing Eric. 
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Eric nodded. 
He realized right then that he couldn't leave Till no matter how hard he tried. 


"Just.please don't shoot anyone over me.." 
Till chuckled. "| can't make any promises. But I'll try." 


He was so happy he had Eric in his arms. He always felt so complete a feeling he hadn't felt for ages. He was 


never going to let him go 


Eric sagged against him, reaching up with one hand to pet his face. 
For the first time he actually looked into his eyes and held the gaze. 
Usually he disliked lengthy eye contact but now he felt he needed it more than ever. 


Till smiled at Eric and looked into his eyes. He was amazed at how Eric looked at him. There was love in those 
deep beautiful eyes. He was so accustomed to seeing fear or hate. But nothing as pure as what he saw in 


Eric's eyes 

And Eric stared back, seeing the same thing. 

He could tell Till had seen a lot more in his lifetime, and it comforted him. 
As long as Till was around, he was safe. 


He reached his other hand up to hold the other side of his face, heart beating rapidly 


Till tried to conceal his smile, but he couldn't. He leaned into Eric's touch. He could stare at Eric for hours. He 


leaned in and kissed Eric shyly. 
Eric grabbed his hair gently, tugging a bit. 


He kissed back, releasing ills hair and grabbing his shoulders. 
He jumped up and wrapped his legs around Till's hips, kissing more passionately 


Till held him close and kissed back enthusiastically. "Ich liebe dich" Till whispered between kisses. 


"Ich liebe dich auch." Till purred as he kissed Eric's nose. 


Eric nodded, forcing a smile. 


"Ich liebe dich auch.." 

Till kissed him softly. "Is everything alright?" 

'Its..getting that way.” 

Eric hugged him around the neck 

He just didn't want to let go. 

Till carried him into his office and sat down behind the desk. The room was comfortable and cozy. It felt a little 
less vast having Eric in there. 

Eric snuggled against him, breathing in deeply. 


"| love you so fuckin much," he mumbled. 


-Timeskip- 


Till stood at the stove sautéing vegetables. The kitchen was full and everyone was going over the day. 


"| think Gilbert should be back tomorrow." Richard said. 


Ludwig instantly perked up, a large bandage on his nose from earlier. 
Eric felt bad when he looked at Ludwig's nose. 

He averted his attention to Till, happy that he was actually cooking. 
Paul had said he rarely did.. 


"So where did Gilbert go.?" Eric asked, peeking over Tilts shoulder 


"He went to Romania. This trip was a bit more religion based rather than anything else.. And-" Paul was about 


to continue but Richard cut him off. 
"He's Ludwig's older brother." He said quickly. 


Till nodded and put a piece of pepper on a plate and handed it to Eric. "Taste good enough?" He asked. 
Richard smiled softly but went back to what was in front of him. 


Eric recalled Paul mentioning Till's issue with religion, and he nodded. 


"Huh..so, almost everyone here has a sibling?" 


He accepted the pepper and gave Till a thumbs up. 

Till chuckled. "Yea that's one of our weird coincidences. The other one is we were all born in east Germany." 
He threw some chicken into the pan and focused on that. 

"Paul is the only child here." Richard giggled 


"That's not nice.” 


Eric went over to Paul and hugged him around the shoulders. 
He smiled a bit, glad that everything seemed to be okay now. 
"Thanks for the hug. | guess | can adopt you as my baby brother." Paul chuckled loudly. 


Till smiled seeing Eric doing well in his environment. He had gone through so much in the past day or two. He 


admired his strength. 


Eric laughed, nodding, "Sure if you want! You guys are technically a family anyway, and I'd be your brother 
anyway if Til and." He stopped, turning red. 


Marriage was SERIOUSLY too soon and NOT a subject to discuss, he decided. 
He shook his head, "just kidding! But yea I'll be your little brother!" 


Till turned around. "What?" 
Richard Raised an eyebrow and looked up. 


Paul laughed and winked at it as if he knew where it was going. 

Till looked at Paul and then to Eric, confused at what he had missed. Richard on the other hand was already 
two steps ahead. "As long as the age difference isn't a problem, I'd go for it" He muttered as he sipped some 
wine. Ludwig huffed. 

Eric covered his face, "Be quiet," he squeaked. 

He turned away, blushing. 


"Nothing Till.we were just.messing around, haha.” 


He scratched his head, chewing his lip 


Till nodded and turned away. "Nice save." Paul chuckled quietly. 


Till put the food on plates and dragged Ludwig off his ass to help pass things out. 


Non the less the blonde German was not pleased, and was smart enough not to complain. 


The windows were open in the house. There was a comfortable summer breeze flowing in and out. The night 


was quiet and calm. 

Eric tried not to smirk. 

He willingly helped fix the table up and such, a happy smile playing at his lips. 

He honestly couldn't believe it'd only been about two days yet already he seemed to fit in 

He felt a certain kinship with them, even Ludwig, and he didn't feel so lonely now 

Till pulled out Eric's chair so he could sit. The kitchen smelled wonderful and it seemed much more homey. 
"Will you be joining us on anymore outings?” Paul asked as he picked his fork. 


"I think we'll wait on that" Till said quickly. Ludwig smirked and winced as his nose began to bleed again 


Till looked at Eric wondering if he should drag him along again. He felt safer knowing where Eric was, but he 


was still full of anxiety. 
Eric blushed, nodding to Till and sitting down 


"| don't know, last time was..alot to take in." 


Eric shuddered at the memory 


He thought a Moment, "I guess" 


Till rubbed Eric's arm and nodded. 
‘| remember my first time.." Richard muttered as he picked his food. 


‘Something wrong?" Till asked as he watched Richard closely. Richard nodded and began to eat. He had missed 
his brother's cooking. It had been about 4 years. 


Eric smiled, nudging Tills leg with his knee 


He looked over at Richard, frowning. 
what was wrong with the Guy? 


He dismissed it and got lost in his thoughts 


Could he really stand to experience such horror again? 


Till patted Eric's knee and smiled at him. 
"I think once Gilbert is back he can set you up with a firearm." Till smiled. 


"A gun ..2 Shit | can't .use a gun..?" 


"Richard will teach you." Till said reassuringly. 
Richard gave them a small smile. 


-timeskip- 


Till stripped his shirt off and fixed his hair as he stood in the bathroom. The bathtub was running and the 
room smelled like an expensive perfume. Till cracked his back, sore from today. He honestly had no idea how he 


dealt with all the stress 


Till had gone to take a bath, and Eric sat on the couch, pondering whether or not he should join him. 
Getting a dirty thought in his head, he went upstairs and into Tills room. 
He pulled off his jacket and slid off his pants, shamefully remembering that he had gone commando. 


He would have to ask Till if there was anywhere he could get a job at, since any cash he had wouldn't be 


German currency. 
He left his boots on and his shirt and slid the belt off the pants, securing it around his neck like a leash. 


Till came out with a towel around his waist. Looking for Eric. As he scanned the room his eyes fell on a 


beautiful sight: 


"Well, well, well. What do we have here?" Till purred as he strutted over to Eric. He leaned over and kissed Eric. 
"Have | told you how delicious you look in my clothing?" Till purred. 


Eric blushed when Till walked in, looking over his wet body. 
He swallowed, shaking his head. 
"Nein, groß vati," he mumbled, shivering. 


"Ihr so ein guter Junge, wenig ein” Till purred as he pulled the towel off. He bit his lip and ran his hand up 
Eric's thigh. "So handsome.." Till muttered as he straddled Eric's hips. 


Till grabbed the belt and pulled it tight bringing Eric's face up to his. Till let his tongue slowly glide over Eric's 
cheek. "Sie schmecken köstlich, Kätzchen" Till purred 


Eric shuddered as Till spoke in German, not understanding a word of it but nodding. 
He jerked his hips when Till straddled him, and he squirmed. 


He groaned, leaning his head back. 
He shivered, biting his lip. 
"Fuck.Vati, vati, vati." 


Till looked down at Eric, devouring him with his eyes. "I want you so fucking much, liebe" Till snarled. He kissed 


Eric passionately and moaned, 


As they kissed Till leaned over and began riffling through his night stand. Eventually he found what he was 
looking for. 


He began to play with the rope and smirk. "Do you enjoy bondage?” Till purred. 
Eric squirmed, nodding. 
"JA, Vati..please.." 


He ran his nails down Till's chest, bucking his hips. 


"Ie never done it but.it's worth a try." 


He bared his wrists for Till 


Till took his hands and tied them to the head board. He then pulled out a ball gag. "I've always wanted to see 
you gaged and bound." Till chuckled as he moved against Eric's hips. 


Eric's eyes widened, he wasn't so sure about the gag, but he lifted his head so till could put it on. 
He twisted his wrists a bit, flexing his fingers. 


Till put it on and smiled. "You look wonderful." Till purred and kissed Eric's cheek. He loosened the knots a little 


bit so Eric had more freedom. 


He kissed the gag and moved between Eric's legs. He smirked as he leaned and licked Eric's cock slowly, letting 
his tongue curl around the tip. His hands massaged his balls and he slowly engulfed his cock. 


Eric blushed happily at the praise, making a mewling sound, 
He arched up, his cock jumping slightly when Till moved between his legs. 


His breathing became laborious, and he squirmed, anxious and impatient. 


He cried out through the gag when Till touched him. 
God, it felt so fucking good.he would do anything for this man, and he hoped Till knew it. 
He didn't care what Till did to him, he wanted to please his vati. 


Till smirked, knowing he owned Eric. He was his and only his. All he wanted to do was hear his liebe moan his 


name in ecstasy. 


He deep throated Eric and moaned at his taste. He bobbed his head quickly stroking the base of his cock. He 


closed his eyes as he became more enthusiastic. 


Unfortunately, Eric was hindered by the gag, or else he would be screaming the man's name. 


He writhed back and forth, whining out something that was muffled by the gag. 
His legs arched up and he wrapped them around Tills neck, bucking up against him. 


Till moaned and pulled his head away, hearing Eric. He swiftly took off the gag and looked down at him. "Need 


something, liebe?" Till purred as he stroked Eric's cock. 


Eric nodded, groaning. 
"JA, vati.please.. 
ja, Papa , ich brauche dich! 


ich brauche dich jetzt" 


He bucked his hips desperately. 


Till spread his legs and positioned himself and pushed in slowly. He wrapped Eric's legs around his waste and 
moaned. He started off slowly and began to speed up. 


He lost it with Eric. Seeing him helpless, knowing he was ready to please, knowing he was all his. Till grunted and 
his hips couldn't stop. He kissed and bit Eric, licking every inch he could reach. 


Eric eagerly opened his legs, bucking his hips more fervently. 


"Please, daddy," he choked. 


His head rolled back when Till entered him. 
He would never get over that feeling of resistance as Till's large cock pushed into his tight body. 


"OHHHHH, yes!!! Please! Fuck, its so good.” 
Eric's heart began to pound and he began sweating. 
He pushed down against Tills hips with every thrust, and he bunched his fists. 


"Eric." Till hissed as he felt his cock being squeezed. "Such a good boy." Till purred as he kissed his forcefully, 
their tongues battling for dominance. Till grabbed Eric's small hips and thrust hard against him. 


He dragged his nails down Eric's chest. Blood rising to the surface. He could feel shivers running up and down 


his spine. 


Aaaaahnnmn." Eric squeezed around him tighter, legs shaking. 
He opened his mouth wider, letting Till dominate. 
He threw his head back, continuing to gyrate his hips up into Tills. 


"So..big." He gasped out, "so fucking..dominant.. God, it feels so fuckin good." He felt his face go red, he had 
never dirty talked anyone. 


"Show everyone who's | am, d-daddy!" He howled, not caring if the others heard. 
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"You're so fucking perfect." Till snarled as he bit Eric's neck. He could feel blood vessels pop and a tangy flavor 


enter his mouth. 


"You're mine and no one else's. Do you understand, Hündin?" Till thrust his hips. The head board banged against 


the wall. He could care less. All he could hear and feel was Eric. 


Till gripped Eric's cock and stroked quickly a long with his ecstatic thrusts. He was so afraid he was going to 
break the other male. 


He pulled on the belt around Eric's throat cutting off his oxygen letting Eric struggle, letting him feel high. 
Eric wailed, yanking on the ropes as Till bit him. 

It hurt but it also felt so good, Till was owning him, claiming him. 

"Yeslll I'm only yourslll" He cried. 

His aching cock jerked in Tills firm grip, and his eyes went wide as Till choked him. 

It shocked him and slightly scared him, but he fought back the panic, feeling every nerve in his body thrum 
with the quickening beats if his heart. 


"Don't you ever forget it” Till hissed as he untied Eric and pulled him on top. His cock now going in deeper. 


Till pulled Eric up and down. He pulled Eric with the belt and their lips connected. His heart was racing and his 
cock was straining. He continued to stroke Eric and buck his hips. 


Eric gasped at the sudden change of position, but quickly moaned as Till went even deeper. 


He kissed Till back feverishly, and then pulled away. 


He placed his hands on Till's chest and began bouncing on the man's sizable erection, slamming all the way down 


before pulling off and then repeating. 


Till grunted and kept moving. He felt his cock twitch, knowing he was close. He shivered and moaned. This was all 


to good. 
He watched Eric as he bounced up and down, his eyes closed and a blush on those cute cheeks of his. 


Eric's movements became messy and uncalculated as he neared his peak. 


He scratched his nails over Till's skin, moaning whorishly. 


"Vatilll" He cried when the other man stroked his aching cock, thrusting forwards against him. 
"Fuckllll" 


Till thrust his hips, hitting Eric's sweet spot. "Liebe." He moaned as he kept stroking. He slapped Eric's ass and 
grit his teeth. 


Eric blushed when Till slapped him, and he squirmed on the man's erection 


"Mein Vati." 
His breathing became sparatic and his climax hit him hard. 


His head fell back and his vision went white. 


He became dizzy and he sank forward against Till, "ahhhhhh.!" 


Till came almost instantly. He held Eric against his chest as he rode out his orgasm. "Ich liebe dich." Till panted 


as he nuzzled Eric's head. His hands ran up and down Eric's warm skin. 
"Ich liebe dich, auch.." Eric whined, covered in sweat. 
He slowly sat up, Till still inside him. 


He slid his hands over Till's chest, scratching his nails over the man's nipples. 


Till whimpered and looked up at Eric. He awkward felt so vulnerable during the few minutes after sex. Till bit 


his lip and rubbed Eric's hips, his large calloused hands running over Eric's smooth skin. 


Eric loved the feel of Till's hands on his skin. 
He realized Till was slightly vulnerable and he took advantage of that, kissing and biting all over his neck 


Till gasped and moves his hands up and down Eric's back. He leaned his head to the side giving Eric better 
access. Till closed his eyes and purred happily. 


Eric eagerly began nipping and kissing every inch of skin he could reach, slowly making his way down to Tills 
groin, which he teasingly avoided. 


He ran his hands over the man's abdomen, mewling 


Till whined and thrust his hips. He could feel his hairs standing on end, he shivered and rubbed Eric's thighs. 
"Liebe." Till sighed. 


Eric pushed him back, sliding up and grabbing his neck. 
He put slight pressure, grinning. 


Till grunted and smirked. His nails ran down Eric's chest. His hips moved up looking for more friction 


Eric slid up until he was straddling Till's chest, grinning wickedly and squeezing the man's throat. 


He enjoyed feeling dominant. 


Till trusted himself in Eric's hands, and that felt amazing. 


He released his neck, sliding off. 
"On your knees.." He commanded, trying to sound strict. 


Till quirked an eyebrow and got on his knees. "How can | please you Sir?" Till purred as he licked his lips. 


Eric's eyes widened and he blushed. 
He cleared his throat, forcing Till onto his hands. 


He slid the belt off his own neck and slid it onto Till's, pulling it tight. 

"Do you happen to have a flogger in your possession? Eric asked, embarrassed 

Till as a smug look on his face. "In a box under the bed, liebe." Till purred. 

Eric slid off the bed, digging through the box beneath the bed. 

He claimed his prize and slid back onto the bed, running the flogger over his neck and sliding his tongue over 


the leather. 


He slid onto Tills back, as if he were a horse. 


He pulled the belt taught with one hand and reached behind with the other. 
He swakked Tills lower back with the flogger gingerly, honestly afraid of hurting him 
Till moaned softly flexing his muscles. "Hit me harder, liebe." Till purred as he gave Eric a dashing smile. 


Eric blushed, pulling on the belt and then striking him hard. 
He gained confidence and began thrashing him, shivering in delight 


Till shivered and moaned, enjoying the pain. 
Eric swallowed, continuing to strike him. 
His breathing grew rapid. 

"You fucking like that, huh?" 


"Yes Sir" Till moaned 


Eric moaned at that. 
He struck harder, "you want it harder, huh? Think you're tough enough?" 


"Bitte!" (Please) Till moaned. God damn he was so hot. He had no idea Eric was capable of this.. He truly was a 


surprising person 


Eric chuckled, "that too much for you, Vati? Hm? You gonna pussy out on me? " 


He yanked on the belt 
"Never." Till growled. He allowed his head to be forced back and moaned as he felt air being cut off. 


Eric grinned, continuing his assault. 


"So..fucking..hot.." He hissed between blows 


Eric pulled on the belt just a little more. 
He stopped his assault, running the flogger over Till's skin. 


He set the weapon on the bed and rubbed Till's heated flesh with his hand, humming a bit. 
He leaned forward and kissed Till's cheek, rubbing his hand over the marks that the belt left. 


Till groaned as Eric's touch electrified him. He leaded in When Eric's lips touched his cheek. He bit his lip and 
looked at Eric with lust flooding his eyes. 


Eric grinned, sliding his hand down Tills abdomen and teasing him a bit. 


"Looks like someone's excited." He purred in his ear. 
He tugged on the mans hair, a proud grin on his face. 
He had no idea he was capable of things like this! 

"Du bist so SuB.." 


"JA, Sir." Till purred as he smirked up at Eric. He moaned as his head pulled back from the yank on his hair. He 


was feeling so unbearably aroused 


Eric finally couldn't take it anymore. 


He slid off of Till and came around to kneel in front of him. 


He sat back on his heels and kissed the man, combing his fingers through his hair. 
He just couldn't get enough of him. 


Till wrapped his arms around Eric's waist and kissed back desperately. He pushed out his chest and nibbled on 
his bottom lip. 


Till was never a submissive person but once in awhile he enjoyed being treated like a pet. 


